BB^»| 


Complete 


P.PABlLHORN 


ii  ir " 


ill 


■i. 


linn  i 


«..' 


■■■■■ii 

!  I 


I''. 


Illlllllllll 


It. 


III 


&1C 


id 


CW.  £.  16. 


tA^ 


Houl-[Winnin5-g 


ongs. 


COMPLETE. 


FOR   SOUL    WI2TNJERS. 


BY 


P.  P.  BILHORN, 


AUTHOR   OF 


"Crowning  Glory/'  No.  J. 
"Crowning  Glory/'  No.  2. 


"Sun-Shine  Songs/'  for  Sunday  School. 
"Bilhorn's  Male  Chorus/'  No.  J. 


"Crowning  Glory,"  Nos.  1  and  2,  "Bilhorn's  Male  Chorus/'  No.  2. 


Combined. 
"Crowning  Glory/'  Revised. 


"Bilhorn's  Male  Chorus/'  Nos.  \  and  2. 
Combined. 


*  Choice  Songs." 

'The  Leader  Anthem/'  Nos.  1,  2  and  3. 

Separate  and  Combined. 


CONTAINS  224  PAGES. 
IS  BOUND  BOTH  IN  BOARD  AND  CLOTH. 


BILHORN  BROS.,  Publishers, 
56  Fifth  Ave.,  Chicago,  111. 


PER    COPY  PER    DOZEN  PER    HUNDRED 

BY   MAIL  BY   EXPRESS 


PRTrF.j  Board  Cover, $0.30  $3.00  $25.00 

r-*u^ii.  j  Cloth,  Aluminum  Stamp,  .     .        .35  3.60  30.00 

{^"Express  or  Freight  Not  Prepaid  unless  otherwise  ordered. ^^J 


PREFACE 


CorvBiGKT  1898  bv  P.  P,  BILHORN. 
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HIS    BOOK    contains    the  Editor's    latest    productions  and 
selections  from    some    of  the  most  popular  hymn  writers. 


The  main  object  of  both  words  and  music  is  to  make  this  book 
A  SOUL  WINNER. 

u  He  that  winneth  Souls  is  wise. " — Prov.  xi,  30. 

u  And  they  that  be  wise  shall  shine  as  the 
brightness  of  the  firmament;  and  they  that  turn 
many  to  righteousness,  as  the  stars  for  ever 
and  ever." — Daniel  xii,  3. 

44  Let  him  know,  that  he  which  converteth 
the  sinner  from  the  error  of  his  way  shall 
save  a  soul  from  death,  and  shall  hide  a  mul- 
titude of  sins." — James  \,  20. 

May  the  Holy  Spirit  rest  upon  those  who  sing;  these  hymns 

and    songs  to  the  salvation  of   Souls   and  to   the  Glory   of   His 

Name. 

PETER  PHILIP  BILHORN. 


NOTICE. 

rly  all  the  new  pieces  in  this  Collection,  both  words  and  music,  are  Copyright  in  the 
United  State,  Great  Britain  and  Provinces,  under  the  provisions  of  the  International  Copyright 
1  ,i ■  .  must  n    the  reprinted  or  published    for  any  purpose,    without   the   proper  pemuauoa 

of  the  owners  thereof. 

BILHORN    I  k<>-.     PUBLISHERS. 


Soul  Winning  Songs. 


No.  i. 


At  the  Door. 

(  opyright,  imi.">.  i>>  P.  i'.  liiiiiorn. 
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the  door  the  Savior's  knocking,  Will  you  rise    and  let  Him   in? 
the  door  He's  knocking, knocking,  But  the  door    is  hard  to  move: 
the  door  He  still   is  knocking,  Shall  His  wait-iug  be     in   vain? 
the  door  He's  knocking, knocking, Must  He, must  He  thus  de-part? 


He     is   wait  -  ing,  on  -  ly  wait-ing    To    for -give    thy   ev-'ry     sin. 
For  the  rust  -    y  hing-es  give  not;  While  He  waits    in  hope  and  love. 
Close-ly      is      the     i  -  vy  cling-ing;  Will  the  door     un-barred  re-main? 
Oh,    so  much,  so  much  He  loves  thee,  Yearns  to  bless  thy  wea-ry  heart. 
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Hear  Him  knocking, knocking, knocking,  He    is  plead-ing   for  your  sin; 
Hear  Him  knock,    knock,     knocking. 
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Hear  Him  knocking, knocking, knocking,  Will  you  rise  and  let  Him   in? 
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Calvary. 

Copjrigtr  Hiihorn. 


P.  P.  BirnoRw. 
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1.  Thv  pins    I   bore  on  Gahr'ry'fl  tree;  Tlrystripea,  thy  dne,  were  laid  on  Me, 

2.  Burdened  with  puilt,  wouldst  thou  be  blest?  Trust  not  the  world;  it  gives  no  rest: 

in.-,  leave  thv  bnrdeo  at  the  en  as;  i  bunt  all  thy  gains  hut  empty  dross; 
i.  t  Some,  hither  hi ing  thv  boding  fears,  Tin  aching  heart,  th\  bursting 
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That  peace  and  par-doc   might  be  free — O  wretched  sin-ner,  come! 

I      bring  re  -  lief   to    hearts  op-prest — (>  wee-ry  sin-ner,  come! 

My     grace   re-pays    all     earth-ly     loss— O  need  -  y  sin-ner,  come! 

'Tis     mer-cy's  voice  sa- lutes  thine  ears — O  trembling  sin-ner,  come! 


Chorus. 
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O    sin         -         -        ner,  come,  O    sin         -        -        ner, 

O wretched  sinner.  come,0  weary  sinner, come. O  needy  sinner,  co:.. 
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come; 

Me;      Thy  stripes,  thy  due.  were  laid  on  lie,  O  trembling  sinner,  oome  to  Mel 
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No.  3. 


Let  the  Sunshine  In. 


Copyright,  180;'),  l.y  ('has.  II.  Gabriel. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel.    By  rer. 
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1.  Do  yen  fear  the  foe  will  in   the  con-flict  win?        Is    it  dark  with- 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  fainter  in  the  cause  yon  lovePAre  your  pray'rs  un- 

3.  Would  you  go  re-joio-ing  on  the  ap-ward  way,  Knowing  naught  of 
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out  you,-dark-er  still  with  -  in?  Clear  the 
an-swer'd  by  your  God  a  -  bove?  Clear  the 
darkness ,-dwell-ing  in  the    day?       Clear  the 


darkened  win-dows, 
darkened  win-dows, 
darkened  win-dows, 
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o  -  pen  wide  the  door, 
o  -  pen  wide  the  door, 
o  -  pen  wide  the  door, 


Let  a 
Let  a 
Let     a 


lit  -  tie 
lit  -  tie 
lit  -  tie 


sun-shine  in. 
sun-shine  in. 
sun-shine    in. 
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Let  a  little  sunshine  in, Let 

the  sunshine  in, 


^ 


A 


\  -0-  -0-  •*•'.  -0-     -0-'.-0- 
'     0      0      0  '     0 #^-#- 


a  little   sunshine  in; 

the  sunshine  in, 
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Clear  the  darken'd  windows,open  wide  the  door.Let  a  little  sunshine  in. 


fc£ 


% 


-k 


«E=1E 


I 


■9-¥ 


=F 


:£#*- 


P1 


No.  4.  Sweet  Peace  the  Gift  of  God's  Love, 


Copyright,  1887,  and  1889,  by  P 
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heart  one  tweet  strain,  sweet  strain,)  A 
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s 

0        ._SL 


glad 

deht 
heart 

ss 


and       a 
hy      1 1 1  - 
with  this 
I     keep 

o 


peace 

close 


(MIS 

was 

did 
to 


Hia 


frain, 

paid. 

bound, 
Bide, 


f 

(&. 

(all 

Bis 

at 


frain,)      1 

paid.;     No 
hound.)    In 
side,)  There's 

\ 0- 


sin£     it   a-gainand     a  -  gain,  Sweetpeace,tbe  gift  of  God'slove. 

oth  -  erfoun-da-tion    is      laid.     For   peace. the  ^ift  of  God's  love. 
Jlim   the  rich  blessing   1    foundlSweetpeace,thegiftof€rod'8love. 


noth-in^huti)eacedothbe  -  tide,  Sweetpeace,thegift  ofGod'slove, 
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CHORUS. 


Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace,    Won-der-ful  gift  from  a  -  hove.(a-bove,) 
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Oh. won-der-ful. won-der-ful    peace,  Sweet  peace. t  hep  ft  of  God's  love. 
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No.    5.  Though  your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet, 


F.  J.  GB08BT. 

Duet.  Gently. 
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1.  "Tho' your  sins  be   as  scarlet,  They  shall  he  as  white  as  snow;  assnow; 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Oh,  re-turn  ye  un-to  God !  to  God ! 

3.  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;  no  more; 
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Tho'  they  be  red. . 
He  is  of  great 
'Look  un  -  to     Me. . . 
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.like  crimson,  They  shall  be  as  wool ; 
.com-pas-sion,  And  of  wondrous  love; 
.  ye  people,"  Saith  the  Lord  jour  God; 
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Tho'  they  be  red 
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'Tho'  your  sins       be     as  scar-let,  Tho'  your  sins     be    as    scar-let, 
Hear  the  voice       that  entreats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions, 
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They  shall  be      as  white    as  snow,  They  shall  be   as  white  assnow." 
Oh,       re-turn    ye    un   -  to  God!    Oh,  re-turn    ye     un-to  God! 
And      re-mem-ber  them    no  more,  And  re-mem-ber  them  no  more. 
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His  Death  Sets  Me  Free. 
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Rev.  J.  E.  \N  OLTK. 


P.  P.  BlLBOBV. 
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1.  'Mho'  the  111 1 — t   <•!   my  tears,  Shines  the  light  ol    Hia   bee,    And  my 

2.  Long  in    bond-age   I  groaned  Ere  the  truth    I   oonld  see,  That  the 
'A.  Gome,  ye  saints,  the  Lord  praise  For  His  won-der  -  fnl    low.  Let  us 


sor-rows  and  fears  To  His  peace  giv-eth  place,  And  the  sound  of  His 
Lord  had  a -toned  On  the  cross,  e'en  Tor  me,  That  the  work  was  all 
sinj:  of    His  grace  Who  was  Ben!  from  a  -  hove;  With  our  hearts  all  a- 
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voice   Is  sweet  mn-sic    to     me,  While  my  soul  doth  rejoice   That  His 
done    And    I  need  not    de  -  lay,     On-lv  trust  in  God 'a  Son.  And   be 
flame,  Let  us  tell  with  each  breath  How  our  blessed  Lord  came  To  re- 
's 
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Chorus 
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death  sets  me   free.  "| 
saved  rigl  t  a     way.    V  Hal-le-lu  -  jal 
as  from  death,  j 
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i  I'm  saved,  for  His  death  sets  me 
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No.  7. 


The  Light! 

Copyright,  1896,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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In    the  dark-ness  of     the  night     I  was  grop-ing  for  the  light 

2.  Now  1  know  the  rea  -  son   why     Je-sua  came  on  earth    to  <lie 

3.  Oh,    my  soul     is    all       a-glowWith   a  strong  de- sire    to  know 


In    the  arms 
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love       I     rest, 


And  con 
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That    mv  soul  the  lov-ing  plan    of  God  might  see; 

And     to  free  -  ly  shed  his  blood  up -on     the  tree; 

More  and  more    a- bout  the  love    of  God      to    me: 

With   the  sense   of  gra-cious  par -don  full  and  free;  Hal  - 

le-1 

i-jah! 
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But  my  dark-ness  did  re-main  Till  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  came 
For  un  -  less  the  blood  was  shed,  As  the  word  of  God  hath  said, 
For  the  more  His  lov-ing  mind,  In  the  book  of  life  I  find, 
And    my  path-way  bright-er grows,  As    my  mind  the  bet-  ter  knows 
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And  re-vealed  the  pre  -cious  light  to    me.  , 
Ev -'ry  soul  would  die  e-ter-nal-  ly.  (  The  light,  pre-cious 

On  -  ly  makes  me  long  like  Christ  to  be.  I  The    light,  the  precious  light,  the   pre  -  cious 
What  the  plan  of  God  con -tains  for  me/ 
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To      re  -  deem  and  set  the  cap  -  tive  free. 


D.S. 


light,  God's  lov    -----   ingplan  I      see; 

light,  The  pre  -  cions  light,  God's  lov-ing  plan  I  see,  His  plan  1  see. 

#••#•*■•■*■-  I  Hal-le-lu-  jah! 
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Dr.  M.   IF.   Bti 


Do  Not  Pass  Me  By, 

Copyright,  18M,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 
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I)o    not  pass  me  by,   dear8av-ior,  Tho'so  full  of    Bin 
I      can   on-ly  plead,  dear  Sav-lor,  Bringing  now  myself 
Lord,  the  sins  of   all     my  life- time  Now  to  Thee  do     I 
Do   not  paasme  by,   dearSar-ioT     Pu-rl  -  fy  ma  Lord 
Now  lie    i-   my  Lord  and  Sav-lor,    For  He  did  not  paai 
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Trem-bling-ly  1  seek  Thy  fa-vor,  Help  me  O,  Thou  bleeding 
All  Thy  prom- is -es    so   faith-ful,  And  the  love  Thou  gav  -est 

Turn-ing  from  the  guilt  that  was  mine,  To  Thy  lov-ing  ten  -  der- 
O  for-give  me,  keep  me,  save  me,  Help  me  do  not  pass  me 
In    His  love  so  wondrous  ten- der.  He  has  heard  my  humble 
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Je     -     sus,        Sav    -    ior,         In  my  need  to  Thee     I    cry, 
Je-sus.  Sav-ior,    Je-sus,  Savior, 
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Je     -     sus,        >.iv    -    ior.      Bless  me,  do  not  pass    me    by 

Je-sus.  Sav-ior.    Je-sus,  Sa\  ior, 
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Sunshine  in  the  Soul, 
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1.    There's  Bun-shine 

•j.    There's  mu  -sio 
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here  s  spring 


time 


4.    There's  glad-nesa 


In  my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -  ri  -  ousand  bright 
in  my  soul  to-day,  A  car  -  ol  to  my  King, 
in  my  soul  to-day,  For  when  the  Lord  is  Dear, 
iu  my  soul  to-day,  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love 
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Than  glows  in    an  -  y  earthly  sky,    For  Je  -  sus    is      my  light. 

And  Je  -  sus.    list -en-ing,  can  hear  The  song    I  can-  not  sing. 

The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flow'rs  of  grace  ap-  pear. 

For  hlessings  which  He  gives  me  now, For  joys  '  laid  up"    a  -  bove. 
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Oh,  there's  sun     ...    -    shine,  Bless-ed    sun     -    -     -    -      shine, 
Oh,  there's  sun-shine  in    the  soul,  Bless-ed    sun-shine  in     the   soul, 
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While  the  peace-ful,  hap  -  py  mo-ments  roll;  When 

hap-py  moments  roll, 
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Je -sus  shows  His  smil  -  ing  face  There  is  sun-shine  in    the  soul. 
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No,  10.  Drifting  Away  from  God 
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Drift  -  tag    a -way  from  <  brisl  in    ih\  youth,  Drifting  a- way  from 
Drift  -  tag    ft -way  from  moth- er  and   home.  Drifting  a-way     in 
Drift -ing    a -way    on    sin  >  treach  'roua  tide,  Drifting  wim  death  and 
Drift  -  Ing    ft -way  from  hope*8  bloso  od  shore,  Drifting  a-waj  where 
5.    Why   will  you  drifl    on     bil-lows    of  shame,  Spurning  His  grace  *- 
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Drifting     to     sin 
Orift-ing  where  peace 

>rift-ing  from  heaven 
)rift-ed      and  Btrand 
Soon  you'll    be     lost! 
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Chorus. 


v 


Drift  -  in£  a   -   way  from  God.^ 

Drift  -  iii£  a   -   way  from  God. 

Drift  -  ing  a   -   way  from  God.  >  Broth  -  er,  tlie     S&v-ior    lias 

Tar       from  the   light          of      God. 

\'.\     -    er  a   -   way  from  GodJ 
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called  you     be -fore;    See!  you 
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are  near -ing      e-ter-ni  -  t\> shore! 
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Bid   Him  Come  In. 
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1.  Oh,  what  a   Savior,  He's  pleading    for    you,  Plead-  Ing  for    you, 

•i.  Will  you  not  trust  Him  as  Sav-  ior     to-day?  Trust  Him  to-day? 

;>.  O  -pen  your  heart's  door  and  bidllim  come  in,    Bid  Him  come  in, 

-1.  Come  now  to  Je-  bus,  for  why  will  you   die?  Why  will   you  die? 
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plead-ing  for  you;  Come  and     ac-eept  Him,  He's    lov-ing    and  true, 

trust  Him  to-day?    He    will  drive  sor  -  row  and    sigh-ing       a -way, 

bid  Him  come  in;    He  hath  re-deemed  you,  He'll  cleanse  you  from  sir, 

why  will  you  die?  While  He     in     mer  -  cy      is   com-ing     so    nigh, 
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'Tis         Je  -  sus  now  pleading  for  you.        Shall 

Will  you    not  trust    Je  -  sus  to-day? 

Oh,  bid     the  dear     Sav-ior  come  in. 

Oh,  broth  -  er,  then  why  will  you  die  ?  Shall  He  come  in  ? 
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in?... Shall He  come  in? Will 

ShallHe  come  in  ?  He  will  redeem  you  and  save  you  from  sin ;  Bid  Him  come  in, 
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you  not     bid the  dear     Sav          -          ior  come  in  ? 

bid  Him  come  in,                  Bid  the  dear  Sav-ior  come  in. 
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No.  12.         Nobody  Knows  but  Jesus. 
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1.  No  -  bod  -y  knows  the  burdens  I  bear,  No-bod- y  knows  but  Je 

I,  No  -  bod  -y  knows  the  trouble  1  see,   No-bod- y  knows  but  Je- 

:{.  No  -  bod -y  knows  Iff  tempted  1  am,   No-bod- y  knows  bat  Je-sus, 

4.  No  -  bod  -y  knows  the  sorrow  I  feel,  No-bod-  y  knows  but  Je 

f).      Help  liH'    t<>      Blng  His  incivy   niglBM,  HHpim-  to       Bing  Ol      Je 
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No-bod -y  helps  me  to  csr-ry  my  cares,  Nobody  helps  like  Je  -  bos. 

Won-der-ful  eom-fort  is     Christ  to  me,    Nobody  helps  like  Je  -  bus. 

He  can   de  -  liv  -  er  blest  be    His  name,  Mighty  to  save  is    Je  -  sua. 

Grief  can  -  not  be  that  He  can  -  not  heal,  Nobody  soothes  like  Je  -  sus. 

ISoon  shall  we  meet  be-fore  His  dear  face,  Soon  shall  we  meet  with  Je  -  sus. 
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Oh.      1     tell     ITim    all     my  grief,  Tell     it     all        to       Je  -  sus, 

±    ±     ±     ±     £. 


n 


»  « 


^3 


r=f 


^ 


II 


•'r  V  g 


t 


He    doth  give  mi'     sweet  re  -  lief,      Je    -   sus  bless-ed      Je-sus. 
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Lost, 
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1.  Oh,    ye  who  have  heard  the  gOS  -   pel,  Give  ear    to  His  word   to  -   (lay, 

2.  Oh, ye  who  would  meet  your  loved  ones,  And  dwell  in  the  home  on  high; 
;>.  Oh,  ye  who  are  lost  in  dark-ness,  In  Christ  there  is  hope  and  cheer, 
4.  But  bless-ed  are    we    who  trust  Him, And   uu  -  to  His  word  we     cling, 
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And  o-pen  your  heart  to     receive  Him,  Lest  grieved  ye  should  hear  Him  say.- 

Make  haste  to  be-lieve    in    the  Sav  -  ior,    For  soon   ye  may  hear  this  cry. — 

But  if     ye  neg-Iect     to     receive  Him, For-ev-er  these  words  you'll  hear. — 

His  grace  shall  for-ev  -  er-more  save  us,     And  joy-  ful  this  strain  we'll  sing.- 
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Lost!      lost!      lost!        for  -  ev  -  er,        e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly 


lost!    Ye 


4th.  Saved!  saved!    saved!     for  -  ev  -  er,       e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly        saved!  We 
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would  not    be-lieve,  nor  Christ  re-ceive,  And  now  e-ter-nal-ly   lost! 
trust-ed,  be-lieved, and  Christ  received,  And  now  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly  saved! 
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Christ  is  All. 
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I  entered  once  ■  home  of  eare,  For  age  and  pen  -  u-ry  were  there, 
1  stood  be-side    ■  dy-ing  bed,  Wnere  lay  a  child  with  aching  head, 

There  was  ■  mar-tvr  at  the  stake,  The  IkawMli  not  bis  courage  shake, 
I   saw  one  kneeling  at   tbeerosa,1    ootrntedearth^ygalnsoutloes; 

Then  mm  to  ( ihrjst,  oh,  come  to-day  The  Fa-tber,  Bon,  and  Spirit  say 
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Yet  peace  and  joy  with-al; 
Wait-ing  for  Je-sus*  call ; 
Nor     death    his  soul  ap-pall, 

nl"  heard  the  Savior's  call; 
The    Bride    re-peats  thecal], 
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I  asked  the  lone-ly    moth  -  er  whence 
I  M&fti  his  smile  'twas  sweet  as  May, 
I  asked  him  whence  his  strength  was  ^iv'n, 
&r  ploDged  beneath  the  crim- son  flood; 
For  He  will  cleanse  your  guilty  stain, 
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Her  help-less  wid-ow-hood*s  de-fence.  She  toldmeuChrist  was  all:" 
And  as  his  spir-  it  passed  a  -  way.  He  whispered  "Christ  is  all:" 
He  looked  tri-mn-phant-ly  to  heaven.  And  answered"*  hristis  all;" 
1  gain'd  sal  -  va-tion  thro'  thehlood.  And  shout-ed  "<  hri-t  is  all." 
Hisbloodwill  make  yon  whole  a-gain, For  "Christ  is    all     In    all." 
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Christ     Is     all. 
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all      In    all, 


yes  Christ  is 
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Christ     is     all, 
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all       in     all. 


told  me    "(hriit  was  all." 

whii  -   pered  'Christ         it  all.' 

an  -    awered  "Chritt         it  all.' 

-hout     -     ed      "Christ         it  all.' 

it  all  in  all." 
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I  Know  He  is  Mine, 
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1.  My  heart  was  not  liucli t    In   my  dear  Savior's  sight,    I  knew  doI  the 

2.  My    soul  was  (lis  -  treat,  Wit  b  its  sor-row   oppressed,  Till  Je-sus   ray 

3.  I     walk    in    the   light    Of  His  pres-ence  so  bright,  His  love  makes  my 

4.  And  there  ev  -er-  more     I'll    ray  Sav  -  ior    a  -  (lore,  Give  praise  to  His 
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peace  all   sab-lime;    I   came   to   His   side.  And  His  blood  was  applied, 
Sav  -  ior  I  found,  But  now  He's  my  theme,  While  His  woid  keeps  meclean, 
lieav-en    be  -  low,    I'll  sing  of  His  grace  Till    I     see   His   dear  face, 
pow  -er    di  -  vine,  I'll  fall   at    His    feet   And   the   sto  -  ry    re  -  peat, 
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Hal  -  ie  -  hi  -  jah,    I   know  He    is  mine! 
Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,  His  grace  doth    abound!    I 
With  the  dear  ones  washed  whiter  than  snow. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,    I   know  He    is  mine! 
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know He    is 

Je-sus  is  mine, 
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mine, Yes,    I      know He     is 

yes  He  is  mine,  Je-sus  is  mine, 
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mine 

yes  He  is  mine, 
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doubt Him  no  Ion     -     -     ger,     I    know He   is     mine, 

doubt  Him  no  more,  doubt  Him  no  longer,     I  know  the  dear  Sav-ior  is    mine. 
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The  Cro\vning  Day, 
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When  tins  t-:irt  1 1  - 1  v      toil     ifl     eod-ed,     And     it-    toil 

If     w«-  tread  the  paths  of     Je-8oa,And    tbecroai 


1-  passed  fol     a\»\ 
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oli,  the  l>it  -  tei    toes  and    km  row,    If     in  Christ    me  have  no  share, 
La  -  bor  earn  -  eat  - 1  j     i<»r    Je  -ana,  lime  ia   gtid-ing    fast    a-  way. 


Can      we    iintt  tin*  Lord  with  gladness.  On  the  wondrous  crowning  day  ? 
Numbered  then    a-mong  the  faitfa-fnl,  We  shall   in      the  crowning  share. 
And     a-mong  the  crowns  of     glc~ry,  There's  no   di  -    e-dem    to  wear. 
Win   the    di   -   a-dem    e  -    ter-nal,  Giv-en    on      the  crowning  day. 
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Chobus. 
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Oh,   the   glo-rious  crown-ing  day,     By     and    by,  by   and    by,    It    will 
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-ei  lade  a- way.  By  and  by,by  and  hy:  Oh.  the  raptnre,sweet,  unknown, 
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Wait-ing  for  the  Savior's  own,  I»v  and  by,  by  and  by. 

by  and  by,  by  and  by. 
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Touch  His  Garments. 
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1,  In  days  when  Je- sus  walked  with  men,  And  min- is- tered  to     them, 

2.  Be-hold,    all  they  who  know   of  Christ,  Sent  out     a-  fax    and    near, 
;:.   Ami  all  who  touched  His  garment  hem,  Tho'  faith  and  hope  were  small, 

4.  To-day    we  know  His  love  and  might,  No  touch  of    faith    is       vain, 

5.  O      lov  -  ing  Lord,  the  fin  -  ger-touch    Up  -  on    Thy  seam-less    dress, 
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They  bro't   the  sick    that   so 

To  bring    the  suf -faring  to 

That    mo-ment  His    corn-pas- 

Have    ye       no  friend  to  bring 

To  -  day,     as      in      the  old 
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they  might  But  touch  His  gar-ment  hem. 

His  feet,    Without     a  doubt  or      fear. 
•  sion   felt,     His  mer  -  cy  healed  them  all. 

to   Him?  Have  ye     no  grief  or      pain? 
-   en  time,  Will  move  the  heart  to       bless. 
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Chorus. 
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Come        near    and     touch      Hi 


Ye       who    need      His         love, 
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Touch      but     His     gar  -  ment,   His     mer    -   cy       ye         shall     prove. 
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Jesus  Saves. 
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l.     w  c  bave  beard      :i    joy  -  fni  sound,  Je    bus  saves,  Je 

\>.  Waft     it      on  the  roll -lug  tide,     Je-sua  Baves,  Je-sus 

:{.    Sing     a-bove  thebal   -  tie  strife  Je    bus  Baves,  Je-sus  saves; 

•i.   Give    the  winds  a  might  -  y  voice,  Je-sus  Baves,  Je  -bus 
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Bpreaa  the  glad  -  uess  all        a-round, 
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Je  -  BUB   save-. 

Je  -  -n-  saves; 

Tell     to      sin  -  ners   far     and  wide, 

Je  - sus  M 

Je  .bub  Baves; 

By    His  death  and  end -less    life, 

Je  -  sua  sa^  es, 

Je  -  bub  Baves; 

Let    the     n;i  -  tions  now   re  -  joiee, 

Je  -  bub  Baves, 

Je  -  bus  sai  es; 
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Bear  the  news  to    ev  -  *ry  land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  ¥ 
Sing,  ye   is  -  lands  of    the    sea.      Ech  -  o  back,     ye    o-cean caves, 
Sing,  it  soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  for  mer  -  CV  Cl 
Shout  sal  -  va  -tion  full  and    free,     High-est  hills   and  ileep-e 
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On-ward,  'tis     our  Lord's  command,  Je-sus  saves  Je-sus  saves. 

Earth  shall  keep    her    Ju  -  hi  -  lee,  J»i  -  sua  Baves,  Je  -  bus  b 

Sing    in      trl-umpho'er  the  tomb.  Je-sus  saves,  Je  -  bus  8 

This  our     song      of    vie    -  to  -  ry.  Je  -  SUS  Baves,  Je  -  BUS  6 
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No.  19.      I  Shall  be  Glad  When  Jesus  Comes. 


Copyright,  1896,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  I   shall  be  glad  when  Je-sus comes,  Come  when  or  how  He  may, 

2.  I  shall  be  glad  to  know  the  end    Of  sel-fish  and  sor-did  might, 

3.  I  shall  be  glad  when  Christ  hath  wrotllis  glorious  will  in  me, 

4.  Will  you  be  glad  when  Je-sus  comes?  Oh  sinner  what  can  you  say? 
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My  heart  with  joy  doth  an-swer  Him,  "'Lord  hast-en  that  bless' d  day." 
Glad  when  in  ma  -  jes  -ty  He  comes  Who  shall  set  all  things  right. 
When  to     the  like-ness  of  His  thought  I  shall  trans-fig-ured  be. 

Are  you  pre-parod  to  wel-come  Him  and  dwell  with  Christ  for  aye? 
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I   shall  be  glad  when  Je  -  sus  comes,  Je  -  sus  who  died  for  me; 


last  v.-Will  you  be  glad  when  Je  -  sus  comes,  Je  -  sus     of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ? 
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Oh   to    be-hold  Him  on  His  throne,  And  all  His  glo  -  ry  see. 
Would  you  be-hold  Him  on  His  throne,  And  all  His  glo  -  ry  see? 


No.  20.  When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder. 
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1 .    When  tin- 1  rum  -  pet     of    the  Lord  Bhall  sound,  and  time  snail  he  no 
>n  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  In  (  hrist  shall 
;{.     Let       iia      la-  bor  for    the  Mas -ter  from  the  dawn  till  set-ting 
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more,  And  t  be  morning  breaks  e  -  ter- nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the 
rise,    And  the  glo  -  ry    of     Bis  res  -  nr-rec-tion  share;  When  His 
Bun,    Let     ns  talk     of   all      Bis  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then  when 
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saved  of  earth  shall  gath-er  o-ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the 
chos  -en  ones  shall  gath-er  to  their  home  be-yond  the  skies,  And  the 
all      of  life     is     o-ver,  andourwork  on  earth    is  done,  And  the 
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roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll 
roll  is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll 
roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  we'l 
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he  there.  When  the  roll is 

be  there. 

he  there.  When  the  roll  is 
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called  1 1 1  >  yon 
called  up  yon-der 


When  the    roll is  called  up 

Til     be  there,  When  the  roll  is  called  up 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder. 
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yon        -        -        der,  AVlien  the    roll  is  called  up- 

yon-der,  I'll    be  there,  When  the  roll      is  culled  up- 
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yon  -  der,  When  the  roll      is  called  up  yon-der,    I'll  be  there." 
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No.  21. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Pass  Me  Not. 
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Pass  rne  not,  O  gen  -  tie  Sav-ior,  Hear  myhum-ble  cry; 
Let  me,  at  Thy  throne,  of  mer-cy,  Find  a  sweet  re  -  lief; 
Trusting  on  -  ly  in  Thy  mer-its,  "Would  I  seek  Thy  face; 
Thou,  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort,  More  than  life     to    me— 
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While    on  oth-ers  Thou  art  sniil-ing,    Do    not  pass  me    by. 
Kneel  -ing  there  in  deepcon-tri-tion,  Help  my     un  -  be -lief. 
Heal      my  wounded,  broken  spir-it,     Save  u^e     by    Thy  grace. 
Whomhave  I    on  earth  be-side  Thee?  Whom  inheav'nbntThee. 
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Do      not  pass    me    by. 


Refrain. 
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Hear  my  hum  -  ble     cry; 
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No.  22.  I  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story/ 
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I   #111  sing  the  wondrous  eto  -  ry,  of   the  Christ  who  died  forme, 

I   w  as  lost,  but    Je  bus  found  me,  Pound  tin-  sheep  thai  went  asl  my, 

1   was  bruised  but  Je-sus  healed  me,  Faint  was  1  from  many  a  fall, 

Days  of  dark  oess  still  come  o'er  me,  Sorrow's  paths  1  oft-en  tread. 

Be  will  keep  me  till     the  riv  -  er  Rolls  its  wa-tera  at    my  feet: 


How     lh-    left  His 

Threw  His    lOY-ing 

Sight  was  gone,  and 

IJut    the  Sav-ior 

Then  He'll  bear  me 
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home  in  glo-ry,  For  the  cross  of  Cal-va-ry. 
arms  a  round  me,  Drew  me  hack  in  -  to  the  way. 
fears  possessed  me. But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
still  is  with  me,  By  His  hand  I'm  safe -ly  led. 
safe  -  Iv      o-  ver.Wherethelovedones!  shall  meet. 
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Yes    I'll  sing. 
Yes, 


the  wondrous  sto        -        -        ry 
[Using  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 
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Of   the  Chris! >\  ho  died  for  me, 

of     the  Christ 
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whodied    for  me, 
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I  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story. 
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Gtath-ered    by 
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tbe  crvs  -  tal     sea, 
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Gath-eretl  by     theervs-tal     sea,    thecrys-tal  sea 
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No.  23 
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Savior,  Pilot  Me. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sa-vior,  pi  -  lot    me        O  -  ver  life's  tempestuous  sea; 

2.  WhentlTA-pos-tles'  fra-gilebark   Struggled  with  the  bil-lows  dark ; 

3.  As      a  moth  -  er  stills   her  child  Thou  canst  hush  the    o  -  cean  wild  ; 

4.  When  at  last      I   near    the  shore,  And   the  fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 
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Unknown  waves  before  me 
On      the  storm-  y     Gal  -  i  - 
Boist'rous  waves  0  -  bey  thy 
'Twixt  me  and   the  peaceful 

roll,    Hid-ing  rock  and  treacherous  shoal ; 
lee,    Thou did'st walk  a-crosstbe  sea; 
will  When  thou  say'st  tothem"Be  still." 
rest.  Then  while  lean-ing   on  Thy  breast. 
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Chart  and  com-pass  come  from  Thee,  Je  -  sus,Sav  -  ior.  pi -lot  me. 
And  when  they  be -held  Thy  form,  Safe  they  glid-ed  thro' the  storm. 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of      the    sea,      Je  -  sus.Sav  -  ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 
May      I  hear  Thee  say      to     me,  "Fear  not,    I      will  pi  -  lot  thee. 
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No.  24.    The  Bird  with  a  Broken  Wing. 


Copyright  transferred  to  P.  P.  Uilborn,  1893. 
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1.  I    walked  thro'  the  woodland  meadows,  w  lien-  sweet  the  thrushes  sing; 

2.  I        found       a  young  life  broken         By     sin's  se-dno-tive  art ; 

3.  Butthebirdwithabro-ken  pin-Ion       Kept  sn-otb-er  from  the  snare; 

4.  Bnt  the  soul  that  oomes  to    Je-sus  Is  saved  from  er-ry  sin. 
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And     found  on  a    bed      ofino88-es,        A     bird  with  a  bro- ken  Wing. 

And  touched  with  a  Christ-like pi-ty  I  took  him  to  my  heart. 
And  the  life  that  sin  hath  strick-en  Raised  an-oth-er  from  de-spair. 
And  the  heart  that  ful  -  ly  trusts  Him  Shall  a  crown  of  glo  -  ry  win; 
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1  heal-ed  its  wound,  and  each  morning  It      sang      its  old  sweet  strain; 
He  lived  with  a  no  -  ble      pur- pose,  Andstrug  -  tfled  not    in    vain; 
Each  loss  has  its  corn-pen  -  Ba-  tion.  There  is  healing  for  er-'ry  pain; 
Then  come  to  the  dear  Ke  -  deem  -  er,  He'll  cleanse  you  from  ev-'ry  stain. 
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Hut  the  bird  with  a  bro-ken  pin  -  ion,  Nev-er  soared  as  high  a  -  gain. 
Bnt  the  life  that  sin  hath  strick-en,  Nev-er  BOared  a<  high  a  -  gain* 
Bnt  the  bird  with  a  bro-ken  pin  -  ion,  Nev-er  soars  ashigfa  a  -  gain. 
By  His  won-der-ful  loveandmer  -  cy,  You  shall  sure-ly  rise    a  -gain. 
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Choose  Ye  This  Day. 
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1.  Sin-ner.cboose  to-day  your  Sav  -  ior,  By  whose  blood  your  soul  was  bought, 

2.  Without  Christ  your  life  is  wast-  ed,     All    its  rich-  es    are  but  dross, 

3.  Oh,   far  bet  -    ter  you  had  nev  -  er     Seeu  the  light     of  earth-ly   day, 

4.  Choose  while  others  theu  are  waiting,    For  the  choice  that  you  may  make, 
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Time   is  fleet-ing,  Hope  is  cheat  -  ing,    Do  not  spend  your  life  for  naught. 

If  you  still  re  -  fuse  His  mer  -  cy,  You  must  suf  -  fer  end-less  loss. 
Than  to  hear  the  Spir-it  call  -  ing,  While  you  turn  unmoved  a  -  way. 
And  while  souls  are  now  de  -  bat  -  ing,  Take  the  cross    for    Je  -  sus'  sake. 
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List:en  to  God's  voice  en-treat-ing,  "Hard-en  not  your  heart  to-day;" 
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Let  not   Sa-  tan's  arts  de-ceiv  -  ing,  Tempt  you  long-  er     to    de  -  lay. 
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No.  26.     The  Half  Has  Never  Been  Told. 
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1.  I  know    [  love  Thee  bet-ter,  Lord,  Than    an  -  y  earth -ly  joy, 

2.  I  know  that  Thou  art  near-er  still    Than    an  -  y  earth  -  ly  throng, 

3.  Thouhaal  putglad-neas  In  my  heart;  Then  well  may     1       be  glad] 

4.  0    Sav-ior,  pre-oious  Sav-ior  mine ! What  will  Thv  pree-enee   be, 
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For  Thou  bast  giv-en    me  the  peace  Which  noth-ing  can      de  -  stroy. 
Andsweet-er     is   the  tho'tof  Thee    Than    an    -  y    love  -  ly     song. 
"NVith-out    the    se-cret  of  Thy  love         I     could    not  hut    h<-      sad. 
If  such     a     life    of  joy  can  crown   Our  walk     on  earth   with  Thee? 
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love      so     full        and     free:       The     half       has     nc\       er      ye\    been 
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No.  27.     Jesus,  Thou  my  Only  Refuge. 
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Je  bus,  Thou  my  on  -  ly  Kef  -  uge;  Rock  of  A -ges,  cleft  for  me: 
Words  and  t  noughts  and  best  endeavor,  These  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Eara-est-ly       1  plead  former  -  ey,    Foul,  I    to  the  foun-tain  lly; 
In  Thy  pres-enee  safe-ly  hide  me;  While  I  draw  this  llceting breath; 
Hide  me,  oh,  my  Savior,  hide  me,  When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown; 
Then,  for-ev-er-more dear  Sav  -  lor,  Kock  of   A-ges,  cleft  for  me, 
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As    the  storm-clouds  round  me  gather,    Let    me  hide  my-self  in 

From  the  sea  now  rag-ing  round  me,    Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  a- 

ln    the  blood  shed  for  re-demp  -  tion,    Wash    meSav-ior    or    I 

To  the    ha  -  ven  sure-ly  guide    me,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in 

When    I  shall,  in  Thy  greatglor  -  y,        See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment 

Saved  from  death  and  sin  and  sor  -  row,       Let     me  hide  my  self  in 
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Chorus. 
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Thee  (my-sdfin Thee). \ 
lone(andThoua-lone).i 

d^ffi  me,  hide  me,  Oh,  my  Sav-ior,  hide  me; 


throne  (Thy  jndgment  throne).  V 
Thoe  (my-self  in  Thee)./ 
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While  the  stormj  billows  roll,  Thou  theRef-uge    of    my  soul. (of  my  8oul,. 
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No.  28.     Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms. 

By  p«r.  ot  A.  J.  Sbowtlter,  balton,  Gk. 
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1.  Wh.it    b    fel-low-ship,  what  a   joy    di-vlne,  Leaning  on  the  ev-er 

2.  ( )ii.  iiow  gweel  to  walk    In  this  pilgrim  way,  Leaning  on  the  e 
8.    What  have!     to  dread,  what  have  J    to  fear,  Leaning  on  the  e 
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last-tag  Anns.  What    a    hicss  -  ed-nesa,    what    ■    peace    Is  mine, 
last-tag  Arms.    Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day    to  day, 
last-ing  Arms?       1     have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    my   Lord    so  near. 
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Arins.  Lean    -    -    -    lug, 

Lean  -  ing    on  Je  -  sua, 
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lean  -    -    ing.     Safe  ami  secure  from  all  alarms.  Lean         ing, 
lean-ing  on  Je-sus,  Lean-tag  on  Je-sus, 
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lean     -      -      Ing,         Lean-  lug    on     the    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Anns. 
lean  -  Ing  on  Je  -  sus, 
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No.  ng, 


L.  E.  Jokes. 


Trusting  in  Jesus  Alone, 

Copyright,  1894,  by  P.  P.  Bllhorn. 
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1.  Trust-tag  In    Je  -  bus,  0  why  should  I  fear!  Trusting  in   .Je  -  sus  when 

2.  Trust-tag  in    Je  -  sus,  who  suffered  for  me,  I  have  found  mercy  and 

3.  Haste  the   O  Christian  no  time  for  de-lay;  Je -sus  is   call -ing  for 

4.  Aft -er  our  work  for  the  Master   is  o'er,  Sweetly  we'll  reston  the 
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dan-ger    is    near;    For  my  transgressions  His  blood  doth    a  -  tone, 
par-don    so    free;     He  will  keep  safe-ly    His  loved  and  His    own; 
reap-ers  to  -  day;      Do  not  stand  i  -  die,    the  work  must  be    done; 
ev-er-green  shore;  There  we  shall  reap  from  the  seed  we  have  sown, 
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Chorus. 
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Trust-ing  in    Je  -  sus  for  -  ev  -  er  a -lone.      Trust    -    -  mg  in 

There  is    no  oth  -  er  but    Je  -  sus  a  -  lone. 

Take  for  thy  mot-to  "Trust  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone." 

Hap-py    for  -  ev  -  er  with  Je  -  sus  a  -  lone.  Trusting  in  Je-sus  in 
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Je    -    -    -    sus,    He „ can     a  -  tone. 

Je-sus    a  •  lone,  Trusting     in       Je  -  sus,  His  blood  can    a  -  tone, 
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Trust    -      -    ing  in    Je      -     sus,  Trusting  in  Je-sus  a-lone. 
Trusting  in  Jesus,  His  blood  can  atone,  Trusting  in  Je-sus  a-lone,  a-lone 
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Blessed  Assurance. 

npht,  1873,  by  J01.  V.  Knapp.     Bj  per. 
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1.  Bless-ed  as-sur-anee,   Je    bui    Is  mine!  Oh,  what  a  fore- taste  of 

2.  Per- fret  Milt-mi-  -i'.n.  per*  fectde- light,  Vis-ions  of   rap-tnir  DOW 

.'{.    Per-  feet  sub-mis  sion.   all     la    at    rest,      I    in    mySav  lor    am 
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glo-ry  di-vine!    Heir  ol  sal-va-tion,  purchase  of  God 

burst  on  my  Bight,  An-gels  de-soending,  bring  from  above 

hap-py  and  blest,  Watching  and  wait-ing.  look-ing  above, 

tl    JL    +.    JL~JL-  m 


r    b 


r^ 


Ib.rn  of  His 
Eofa  -  oes  of 
Filled  withHil 
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Spir  -  it.wasbed  In  His  blood 
mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of  love. 
goodness,  lost  in  his  love. 


This  is    my    sto  -  ry,     this    is    my 


±    £    ± 

-# 0 — 0— 


t=t 


ES5 


-- 


% 


13 


*=?E 


— 1        1        > ^     •     r 
Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior    all    the  day  long; 
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story,   this  is  my  song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav-ior  all    the  day  long. 


No.  31.     Blessed  Jesus,  Keep  Me  White. 


Copyright,  is^j,  bj  iv  p.  luihoru 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  r.  niT.nnnv. 


1.  Bless-ed     Je  -  sus.  Thou  art  mine,  All       1  have      is  whol-ly  Thine; 

2.  I        am  safe  with  -  in  the    fold,  All    my  cares  on  Thee  are  roll'd; 

3.  Pre  -  clous  Je  -  bus,  day   hy    day.  Keep  me     in    the    ho-ly    way; 
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Thou  dost  dwell  with-in     my    heart,  make  me  clean   in    ev  -  "ry  part. 

I      en-joy      the  sweet-est    rest.      For     I'm  lean-ing   on  Thyhreast. 
Keep    my  mind  in      per  -  feet  peace,  Ev  -  'ry    day    my  faith  in-crease. 
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Chorus. 


Bless-ed    Je  sus,  keep  me  white,  keep  me  white,  Keep  me 

Bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  keep  me  white, 
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walking,  keep  me  walk-ing  in    the  light, All    I  have is 

Keepmewalk-ing  in  the  light,  All      1  have 
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whol-ly  Thine, Blessed  Je    -    -    -     sus,  Thou  art  mine, 

is  wholly  Thine,  Bless-ed  Je -sus, 


m 


g=^: 


£-#- 


#    »_ 


m 


-*—*- 


--£=£ 


iF^ 


No.  32.        The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus, 


OofiyitgH,  iw,i,v  P.  I-  Mkmu . 


P.  1  P.  P.  Bri.noiw. 
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1.    Oh,  the  beet  Mend  to  have  Is  Je  -  ine,  When  Che  cares  of  life  up-on  you 

•>.   What     a  friend  I  )ia\ <•  f<»UDd    in  Je  -  BUS  I  Peace  and  comfort  to  my  soul*  He 

:{.  Tho'    1  pass  thro' the  night  of  sorrow.  And  the  chilly  wares  of  Jor-dau 

•l.   When  at    last  to  our  homo  we  j^ath-cr,  With  the  loted  onesuho  have  gone  be- 
( »i:i.  \n  or  Pxaxi ■. 


roll ;        He  will  heal  the  wounded  heart.  Ho  \oll  strei^th  and  grace  im 

brings;  Lean- ing  on  His  might-y  arm,    I    will  fear    no    ill  nor 

roll,       Nev  -  er  need  I  shrink  nor  fear.  For  my  Sav  -  ior    is     so 

fore.        We  will  sing  up-on    the  shore,  Praising  Him  for-ev  -  er 
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more; 
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Chorus,  spirited. 
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Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus.  v 
Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus.  (  Th    .     t  f  .      ,  t    . 
Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus.  \    lhe  Dest  tneml 10  have 
Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 
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Je    -     -    -sus.  The  best  friend  to  have  is  Je    -    -    -    sus.   He  will  help  you 
Je-8iisev*rv  day, 
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Jesus  all  the  way. 
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When  you  fall,  lie  will  heir  you  when  you  call :   Oh,  the  beet  friend  to  have  is   Je-sus. 


No.  33 


Lead  Me,  Savior. 


I      M     I) 


FRANK  BC   Davis,     By  por. 


1.    Sav  -  ior  lead  me,  lest  [stray, 
■>     Thou  the  refuge  of  my  sou] 
;}.     Sav  -ior  lead  me,  then  at  last. 
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Gen-tly  lead  me   all  the 
When  life's  stormy  hil-lows 
When  the  storm  of  life     is 
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lead  me  lest  1  stray,  Gen 
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lead  me  all  the  way;    I 
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safe  when  hy  Thy  side, 

Chorus.       , 
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I     would  in  Thy  love  a-bide. 

All    my  hopes  on  Thee  re  -  ly. 

Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a-way. 
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■J  Lead  me,  lead    me, 


Sav  -ior,  lead  me,  lest    I  stray; Gen  -  tly 

lest       I  stray 


down  the  stream  of 


time,  (stream  of  time,)  Lead  me,  Sav-ior,      all      the  way  (all  the  wav.) 
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No.  34.     The  Savior  is  My  All  in  All. 


Coprricbt,  188«,  l.v  P.  P.  Hilhoru 


P.    P.    BlLHOBW. 
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1,  TheSav-lor    i-      my    all    In    All,    He    If      my oon -stent theme! 

2.  His  Spir  -  ii  gives  sweet  peart  within.  And  bid*  all  care      de-part  1 

8.     Ami  what-BO-evei       I  may  ask.    To  glo   -   ri   -  fy      Hi-   Name, 

4.    nil  praise  the  Lord,  my  Bonl,  re-joice,  Give  thanks  unto    thj  God! 
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\\\  Bim  -  ply  trust-ing    in  Bis  word,  He  keeps  me  pure  and  clean. 
He   lills  my  soul  with  righteousness,  and  pn  -  ri  -flea  the  heart. 

The  Fa-therfree  -  ly  gives    to  me,  Since  Christ  the  Savior   came. 

"Who  took  thee  in      thy  sin   -  ful-ness.and  cleansed  thee  by  His  hlood! 
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Glo    -   ry!     oh,    glo    -    ry!      Je    -    sus    hath     redeemed  me; 
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Glo   -    ry !    oh,  glo  -   ry!     He  washed  my  sins      a-way,   sway! 
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Duet.  Slow, 


Soldiers  of  the  Cross, 


Copyright,  is95,  by  P.  p.  BUbora. 


P.  P.  Un.nortN. 
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1.  Am     I       a     soldier  of  the  cross — ..  A  foll'wer  of  the  Lamb,  (of  the  Lamb.) 

J.  Must    I      be  carried  to  the  skies. .  .On  llow'ry  beds  of  ease;  (beds  of  ease,) 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me    to  face  ? . . .  Must  I    not  stem  the  flood?  Astern  the  flood?) 

4.  Since  1  must  fight  if  I  would  reign  . .  Increase  my  courage  Lord,  (cour-age.  Lord;) 
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name? 
seas? 
God? 
word. 
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And  shall     I  fear    to  own  His  cause....  Or  blush    to  speak  His 
While  oth-ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,. ..  And  sailed  thro'  blood  -  y 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,. . .  To  help    me    on        to 
I'll  bear  the  toil  en-dure  the  pain Sup-port -ed    by      Thy 
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I  will  meet  you  in   the.  cit  -  y       of  the  new  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem ;    1  am 
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washed  in     the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  (ot    the  Lamb;)  washedin  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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No.  36. 


Beautiful  Robes, 


Copyright,  1890,  bf   Win.  J    Kirkpatrlck. 
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1.  We  shall  w  alk  witU  Him  in  white  In  that  country  pure  and  bright,  When  thall 
•_>.  We  shall  walk  \\  Ufa  Him  in  white,  Wkm  fall  yields  to  blissful  ught,  When  the 
;{.  We  shall  walk  with  Ihm  in  white,  By  the  fountains  of  delight,  Wkn  the 


en  -  ter  naught  that  may  de-file ;  Where  the  day-beam  ne'er  de-dines, 
beau  -  ty  of  theKingwesee;  Hold-ingcouverse  full  and  sweet, 
Lamb  His  ransomed  ones  Bhall  lead,  For  His  blood  shall  wash  each  >uii. 
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For  the  bless -ed  light  tint  shines  Is  the  glo  -  ry  of    a   Say-tor's  smile. 

In      a    fel-  low-ship  com  -  pletc;  Waking  songs  of  ho-  lyinel  -  o  -   dy. 
Till  no  spot    of    sin    remain,  And  the  soul  for-ev-er-more  is  freed. 
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Beau      -      -    ti-ful  robes.   ...    Bean      -     -     ti-fnl  robes 

Beauti-ful  robes,    beautiful  robes,  Beautiful  robes,     beautiful  robes, 


Beau  ti-ful  robes         we    then  shall       wear. 

Beauti-ful  robes    we  then  shall  wear.  Beautiful  robes  we  then  shall  wear. 
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Beautiful  Robes. 
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Gar    -    -  inents  of  lighs love      -       -      ly  and  bright 

Garments  of  light,  garments  of  light,  lovely  and  bright,    lovely  and  bright, 
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Walking  with  Je  -  sus    in  white,  Beauti  -  f  ul  robes  we    shall  wear 
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No.  37.      I  Am  Coming:  to  the  Cross. 


Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 
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Wm.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  I    am  com-  ing    to    the  cross,    I    am  poor  and  weak,  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,  Long  has  e  -  vil  reigned  with  -  in ; 

3.  Here    I  give    my    all     to  Thee,  Friends,  and  time,  and  earth-ly  store; 
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Cho. — /   am  trust- ing,  Lord,  in    Thee,    Blest   Lamb    0/   Cal-va-ry; 
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T    am  count-ing  all    but  dross,    I  shall  full    sal- va  -  tion  find. 

Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to    me. — "I  will  cleanse  you  from    all  sin." 

Soul  and  bod  -   y  Thine  to    be,— Wholly  Thine  for    ev  -  er-more. 


Humb-ly 


at     Thy  Cross  I    bow,  Save  me,    Je-  sus,  save   me  now. 


4.  In  Thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied: 
1  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


5.  Jesus  comes!  He  fills  my  soul! 
Perfected  in  Him  I  am ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole; 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 


No.  38- 
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We  Walk  by  Faith. 


■    IBM,  bj  J\  P.  lilllioru. 


P.  P.  Bn.nnity. 
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1.     By  faith  we  walk  in  I  In  i-t.  the  Lord. to  gain  from  -in  Ml  -  va  -  tion: 
•J.  Bow  Bim-ple    i>    the  way    of    life,  Tin    on-ly    to    be-lieve  Him; 
3.  Thro1  Je-sus1  death  the  deW  was  paid,  Not  feeling,  nor   e  -  mo  -  tion : 
•1.    We  walk  by  faith  ami  not     by  Bight,  H«w  grand  is  this     re- veal -ing! 
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By    ful  -  ly    trust- ing  in  His  word.  We  pass  from  eomdem-na  -  tion. 
'Twill  end  your  sor-row  and  your  strife  If  you  will  but  re-ceive  Him. 
Ou  Him  our   sin    and  guilt  was  laid ;  O,  give  Him  your  de-vo-tion. 
'Tis  God's  own  way.  and  must  be  right, 'Tlfl  wronp  to  trust  in   feel  -  Ing. 
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CnoRus. 
We  walk 
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by  faith. 


and  not 
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by  sight; 
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We  walk  by  faith  and  not  by  sight; 'Tis  God's  own  way  and  must  be  right: 
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We  walk 


by   faith 
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We  walk  by  faith  and  not  by  Bight;  We  fol  -  low  Christ,  the  Light. 
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No.  39, 


The  Cross  That  He  Gave. 


Gen.  Baixjngtok  Booth,    hit.  byP  P.B 


1.  The  cross  that  He  gave  mj  be  heavy,      But  it  ne'er  Mt-v«gta  His  grace; 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharper  Than  com-posed  His  crown  for  me. 
;>.  The  light  of  His  love  sbi-neth  brighter,  As  it  falls  on  paths  of  woe: 
1.  Hi>  will     [  have  joy  in  fu  Hilling,      As  I'm  walk-ing  in  His  sight; 


ti^rt: 


The  storm  that  I  feared  may  sur-round    me.      But  it  ne'er  excludes  His  lace. 
The  eup  that  1  drink  not  more     hit-ter  Than  He  drank  in  Gethsemane. 
The  toil  of  my  work  groweth  lighter,    As   I  stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
Myall  to  the  hlood  I  am  bringing,        It    a  -  lone  can  keep  me  right. 
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The  cross    is    not  greater  than  His  grace.  The  storm  cannot 

than  His  grace, 
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hide  His  bless  -ed  face;  1     am  sat-is-fied  to  know,  That,  with 

bless-ed  face; 
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Je  -sus  here  be  -  low,      I    can  conquer  ev-'ry      foe  with  His  grace. 
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Jesus  Calls  for  Service, 
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1.  Je-soj  calls    for    net  -  ive  aerr-ice,  There  is  work  for  each  to   do; 

2.  Je-sus  calls      for     faith-ful  scr\  -ice.  Kach  should  do  his  ver  -  y 

3.  Je-sus  calls     for     H ill-tag  scrv-icc;  Tar-  ry  Dot — lie  waits  l«»i  thee, 
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Fields  are  read  -  y  for  the  har-vest,  But  the  la  -  bor-ers  are  few. 
Pre- cious  souls  are  dai  -  ly  dy -ing;  Work,  aud  leave  to  God  the  rest. 
An  -  swer  quick-ly      to    His  plead-ing,  Here  ain  I,    send   me,  send  me. 
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If  the  gold  -  en   grain  be  garnered,  There  must  be  no  more  de  -  lay, 
He  has  promised    to     go  with    ns    Ev-'ry-where    a  -  far    and  near, 
Then  go  forth,  on  Him  re  -  ly  -  ing;  Aid  di-vine   He'll  ev  -  er     lend, 
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Bat  the  Master's  voice  be  heed-ed     As    He  calls     for    aid     to  -  day. 
And   if  earn  -est  -  ly  we'll  serve  Him, Soon  His' 'Well done"  we  shall  hear. 
By    His  Spir  -  it  guide  and  guard  you  Safely     to     yonr  journey's  end. 
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No.  41 


P    P    B. 


Come  Back. 
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1 .  Remember  from  whence  thou  art  fallen,  C)  thou  who  hast  turned  from  thy  Lord ; 

2,  Remember  from  whence  thou  art  fallen,    O  soul   in  thy  saddest  de  -  gree; 
;?.  Re-pent  of  thy  wand'rings,  my  brother,  Repent,  and  return  while  you  may; 

4.  Return  from  thy  nets  and  thy  fish-es;  Re-turn,  O  thou  baek-slidden  one; 

5.  Remember  from  whence  thou  art  fallen;  Why  longer  His  love  wilt  thou  spurn! 
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Re-mem-ber  His  life  He  has  giv-eu;  Come  back  at  the  call  of  His  word. 
Look  up  to  His  side  that  was  riv-en;     He  suf-fered  to  save  e  -  ven   thee. 
He's  calling,  He's  wait-ing,  He's  pleading;  Repent,  and  His  message  o-  bey. 
Re-turn,  and  de-ny  Him  no  long-er;    Re-turn  to  the  God-giv-en     Son. 
Come  back  ere  the  verdict  is  giv-en;    Re-mem-ber,  re-pent  and  re  -  turn. 
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Come    back,  O    my  broth  -  er,   Come,  and    no    long-er  de  -  lay; 
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Come  back,  O    my  broth  -  er,  Come,  there  is  par  -  don    to-day  (to-day). 
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No.  42.      Conquer  Through  His  Word. 


J.  11.  Johnston. 
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\<-  en  -  list  -  <-d    in  tb€    ar-my  of     the  Lord,    Be  has  armed  me 
•J.    'Tie  an   ar- my  that    la     ev-eraure     to  win,     Tie  the  Lord  who 
;:.  There  are  foes  on   ev-'ry  band,  who  seek  to  harm,  But  with   us  there 
1.  Come  and  join  this  Nan'rag  ar-mv    <>f    tin1  Lord:  Let  Him  give    to 
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with    a  hel-met,  ilitU  and  sword,  now  to  bat-tie   for  the  right,  by  the 
leads    against  the  host  of    sin;  Thro1  the  word  that  givetb  light,  we  ahaO 
is    an    ev- er- last-ing  arm;  With  our  Captain  in  command,  we  are 
you    a  hel-met,  shield  andsword ;  By  the  power  of    Je-sus1  sight,  you  may 
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power  of     Je  -  sus'  might,    By  His  grace  Til  conquer  thro' His  word. 

con-quer    in      the  flight,  Tho'    the    en  -  e  -  my    be  strong  with-in. 
strong    in  heart  and    hand.  And     se-eure     against  all  false     a-    larm. 

bat  -tie   for     the  right,  You  may  triumph  thro1  His  roy  -  a]  word. 
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Chori  3. 
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Hal    -    le  -  In      -      -    jah!           Hal    -  le   - 
Hal  -  le  -  hi-  jah! 
f.     f-     f-     f 
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In    -     -     jah !     Praia  -  es 
Hal  -  le  -'  lu  -  jah! 
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to  His    c\     it  last-ing  name  we'll  Bing,  Bal-le-lu     -    jah! 

we  will  Bing  Hal-lt'-lu-jah  ! 


Conquer  Through  His  Word. 
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Hal -lc- hi     -    -    jah!       We  shall  conquer  thro' our  Lord  and  King. 

Hal  -  le  -In- jah! 
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No.  43.     'Tis  so  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus, 


Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.    By  per. 


'Tis    so  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  to  take  Him  at  His  word ; 
O  how  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  totrustHiscleansingblood; 
Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 
I'm  so   Had  1  learn'd  to  trust  Thee.Precious  Je-sus,Sav-ior,Friend; 
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Just  to  rest 
Just  in  sim 
Just  from  Je 
And    I  know 
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up  -  on  His  promise  ;  Just  to  know, 'Thus  saith  the  Lord/' 
pie  faith  to  plunge me'Neaththeheal-ing.  cleansing  flood. 

-  sus  sim-ply  tak-ing.  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 

that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  be  with  me  to  the  end. 
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Je  -  sus,  Je 
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sus,  how  1  trust  Him!  How  I'vepror'd  Him  o'er  and  o'er! 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  precious  Jes-us !     O  for  grace  to  trust  Him  more. 
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No.  44.     What  Will  Your  Harvest  Be? 
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I.  This    is    tin*  gold   en  seed  -  time,  What  will  the  bar  -vest  yield 
j.    Sowing  the  seeds   of  sor-row,    PJant-Ing  the  thorns  of  wrong, 

.{.  What  of  jrour  seed,  be-lov  -  ed,      You  who  have  mid  I  lis  aamel 
1     Bar-nest  and  faithful  to!  -  lers,      bear-ing  tin-  pre  -  clous  seed, 


What     is   the  seed,    O  sow 

L<»ok    to    the  end,  thou  sow 

Is     it  from  out    the  gar- 

Sow-ing  be-side     all  wa- 
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-er.  Dropped  iu  the  wait-ing  field  J 
-  er.  Tho1  it  may  tar  -  ry  long; 
iier.  Pre-ciousand still  the  same? 
ten,      Read  -y    in  word  and  deed, 
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In  -to  the  o-  pen  fur- row. 
Sow-ing  in  sin  and  doubting, 
Are  you  a  care  -  less  i  -  dlerP 
You  shall  re-turn     re  -  joic  -  ing. 
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l'n-der  the  sun-light  free, 
Seed  for    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
What    is  your  hope  and  plea? 
You  shall  the  Mas  -  ter  »   _ 
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Seed  from  your  hand  is  fall -ing,    Oh  !  whatwillyourharvt-t  beV 

Reep  -  ing  the  fruithere-af  -  ter.    Oh!  what  will  your  harvest  be? 

When  you  must  join  the  reap-ers.  Oh!  what  will  your  harvest  be? 

When  the  ripe  sheaves  are  gar-ner'd,  Oh!  blest  will  your  harvest  be? 
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Wirt  will  your  harvest  be,  (harvest  be),  Wbt  will  your  bar-vest    be? 

LastV. Mesticili  yowl  harvestbe\ Blest willyowrhar-veet    bet 


No.  45.        Jesus  the  Savior  is  Calling. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the    Sav  -  ior,      is      call  -  ing    to  -  clay,  Near  His  en- 

2.  Why  do    you     liii  -  fler      in  dark-  ness   and  sin?      O-  pen  your 

3.  Come  with  your  sins,  though  as    scar  -  let  thev    be;    He  will  from 
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treat  -  ies,  O  turn  not  a  -  way,  Plead  -  ing  so  ten  -  der  -  ly, 
heart,  let  the  dear  Sav  -  ior  in :  List  to  His  plead  -  ing,  O 
sin     and    its     curse  set    you    f ree ;  Per  -  feet    re  -  demp  -  tion  the 
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sin  -  ner,  for  thee,  Turn  not  a  -  way  from  His  mer  -  ey  so  free, 
come  to  Him  now,  Seek  -  ing  for  peace,  at  His  feet  low  -  ly  bow. 
Sav  -  ior  will  give :  Hark !  He    is    call  -  ing  thee,  turn  now  and  live. 
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Come  while    He    is    plead  -  ing,    For    thee     in  -  ter  -  ced  -  ing, 
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His  preeious  call  heeding,  Turn,  O    turn     un-toHim  and  live. 
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Come  To- Day, 
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1.  List-  en,  broth -er,  while  ire    sing    Of     the  Bet  -  i<»t   and    001   King; 

2.  There  is  cleansing    in     the  blood   Of     the    pre -dons  Lamb  of  God, 

lo   we'll  spread  the  news    a -broad   Of     our  Bar  -  ioc  and    oui   God, 
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He  lias  come  to  save,  and  wash  us  wlnte  as  snow 
That  was  free  -  ly  shed  tip  -  on  the  era  -  el  tree. 
Of       the     par  -  don,  peace,  and  pow  -  er      fie     will     give, 
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trust  His  love  and  grace,  We  shall  see  His  bless  -  ed  face.  And  the 
come  in  faith  and  prayer.  If  this  bless  -  ing  we  would  share.  And  the 
reach  the  shin  -  iug  shore,  We     will  tell       it    o'er    and  o'er:  They  that 
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wit-ness  of  this  cleansing  we  shall  know.  Then  con>e.  come. come  toChri-t  to-day  : 

pow'r  of  Jesus'  blood  will  make  us  free. 

trust  in  Je-sus'  love  shall  ev  -  er  live.  Then  come,come,come,come,come  to  Christ  to-day; 
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Come,  com*-,     oome  then  while  you  may;  He  will  wash  you  whiteas  snow, 

Come. come, come,  come. 
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Come  To=day. 


And  the   witness  you  will  know,  If  you  conic  to   Je  -  sns  Christ,  to- day. 
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No.  47. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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More  About  Jesus. 

Copyright,  1887,  by  Jno.  U.  Sweney.     Used  by  per. 
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1.  More  a-bout  Jo-sus  would  1  know  .More  of  his  grace  to  others  show; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je-sus    let  melearn,Moreof  his    ho -ly  willdis-cern; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je-sus;  in    his  word  .Holding  con-mun-ion  with  my  Lord; 

4.  More  a-bout  Je-sus;  on    histhrone.Rieh-es  inglo-ry  all    his  own; 
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More  of  his  sav-ing  full-ness  see,  More  of  hislovewho  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it  of  God.my  teach-er  be.Show-ingthethingsof  Christtome. 
Hear-ing  his  voice  in   ev  -  'ry  line.  Making  each  faithful  say -iug  mine. 
Most  of  his  kiDg-dom'8  sure  increase  ;More  of  his  coming  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More,  more     a-bout    Je  -  sus.  More,  more    a-bout   Je  -  sus 
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More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full-ness  see. More  of  hislovewho  died  forme. 
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No.  48. 


My  Coming  King. 
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P    P.  Hil»i..n. 


Sertoli  sonp.    Arr.hyr.  P.  B. 
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am  wait  lug  for  the  dawning  Ofthat  radiant^ol-den  day 


1.    1        am  wail 

'2.  1      am  long-ing  now  to  meetHim,  To  hear  His  welcome  voice. 
:?.  Soon  1  hope  tohearthesum-monsTc  call  the  ransomed  home. 
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When.hefore  His  Kingly  splendor, A  II  the  miatS  shall  fade  away. 
When  Hisehosei  ones  shall  greet  Him, While  the  martyred  8;nat8  r<*- j< > i « ■«*. 
And    1   watch  and  wait  the  message  Thajjdiall  tell  my  L<-rd  baa  COma 
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For  the  morning  that  shall  hring,liorne  a-loft  on  Angels'  wing. 
Then  the  trumpet  sound  shall  ring!  And  the  hosts  An-gel-iesing! 
Then  caught  up  to  meet  my  KingWith-the  ransomed  ones  1*11  sing 
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In  a  cloud  of  glo-ry  seat-ed.Christ.my  glo-rious,  eom-ing  King. 
0!  with  rap-tire  1  shall  meet Him.Christ. my  glorious  eom-ing  King. 
Prais-es  to  the  Lamb  vie-to-rious.Chn->t  my  glorious  Lord  and  King. 


*  THE    MAN 

1.  I  am  on  a  shining  pathway, 
Adown  life's  shortening  year- ; 

And  my  heart  has  known  its  sorrows. 
And  mine  eye  hath  seen  their  tears. 

But  1  saw  those  Bhadowfl  flee. 
And  the  shining  light  I  see. 

While  Tin  trusting  in  the  merit 
of  the  Man  of  Galilee. 

2.  My  soul  hath  had  its  conflicts 
With  mighty  hosts  of  sin  ; 

With  the  deadly  foes  H  Ithout  me, 

And  the  deadlier  foes  within. 


OF   GALILEE. 

But  1  saw  those  legions  llee. 
And  my  soul  found  victory. 

When   l  trusted  in  the  merit 

of  the  Man  of  Galilee. 
:5.     1  am  coining  near  the  city 
My  Savior's  bands  have  piled; 

And  I  know  my  Father's  waiting 
To  welcome  home  His  child; 

For  unworthy  tho'  1  be, 
lie  will  find  a  place  for  me, 

For  He  is  the  King  of  Glory — 
The  Man  of  Galilee. 


No.  49.     Look  to  Jesus,  When  in  Trouble. 


J.   L.   Iff.    Yoi  WO. 


Copyright,  18M,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


P.   I\   BlLHOBV. 


1.  Lookto  Je-flus,  when  in  troub-le,    Lei  Him  al  -  ways  for  thee  care, 

2.  Lookto  Je-sus,  when  the  bil-lows  Rush  o'er  thee,  a  mighty  wave, 

3.  Lookto  Je-SUS,  when  temptations  Lure  thee  from  the  narrow  road, 

4.  Lookto  Je-sus,  when  in  troub-le,  When  by  sin  and  sorrow  pressed. 

5.  Look  to  Je-sus,  when  the  darkness  Of  the  night  of  death  draws  near, 
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Cast  thy  bur-dens  on  the  Sav-ior,  All  thy  griefs  He  came  to  bear. 

Lift  thy  hand  and  soul  to  Heaven,Christ  Himself  will  quickly  save. 

Touched  will  all     thy  hu-man  feelings,  He  will  bear  thy  heav-y    load. 

Don't  re-ject   His  precious  promise,"Come  to  me,  1*11  give  thee  rest." 

Look!  Oh  faint-ing.  dy-ing  brother ,Christ  will  ban-  ish    all  thy  fear. 
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hr>" 


x. 


iT^-F-* 


1        py     P 


K 


Look  to    Je  -susllookto    Je-sus!  See  Him  hang-ing  on  the  tree! 
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Through  His  death.  He  came  to  save  us ;    See  Him  dy  -  ing  there  for  thee ! 


*This  was  the  advice  of  a  Sabbath  school  teacher  to  a  class  of  boys,  in  Mendota, 
Illinois,  among  whom  was  P.  P.  Bilhorn,  then  about  six  years  old.  In  less  than  a  year 
he  had  occasion  to  test  this  advice,  as  he  came  near  to  death.  He  was  carried  away  in  a 
rushing  torrent  from  a  cloud  burst.  All  effort  to  save  himself  were  vain,  as  the  grass 
and  weeds,  which  he  caught,  gave  way  to  the  flood.  Helpless,  he  then  lifted  his  hands 
and  heart  to  Jesus,  and  was  saved.  Two  men,  on  a  bridge  below,  under  which  the  cur- 
ent  was  rushing,  reached  down,  caught  the  uplifted  hands  and  drew  him  out.  none  too 
soon,  for  he  lay  unconscious  for  two  long  hours.  An  Irish  sailor  worked  over  him  till  the 
lungs  were  emptied  of  water  and  respiration  restored.  The  following  hymn  is  written  in 
memory  of  that  event,  as  an  exhortation  to  every  soul  in  trouble,  to  look  to  Him  who  is 
"Mighty  to  save." 


Seeking  For  Me. 


E.  P.  ITaptt,    Ryper. 
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to  i>«  iii -le-hem  came,  Born  In    a  man-ger   to 
on  Cal-  va  -  rvs  tree,  Paid  the  gnat  debt,  and  our 


.it:  -  ana,  my  Sai  -ior, 

.ic  -  me,  the  Sav-ior, 

Jq  .  bob,  my  Say-tor,  the  Bameu    of   old,  While  I  was  •rand'ringa- 

Je-su-.  m\  Sav-ior,  will  come  tea  on  high    Bawl    i-  thepromiei 
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sorrow  and  shame:  Oh,  it  was  won- der-ful  Uaat  be  Hisname!  Seeking  for  ine.  for 

souls  lie  set  free; Oh,  it  was  won-der-  ful,  how  could    it  be?  Dy-ing  f.T  yon  and 

far  from  the  fold  :  Gently  and  long  did  lie  plead  with  my    soul,  (  all-ing  for  me,  for 

wea-ry  years  fly;     I  shall  behold  Him  de  -  ami-iig  the  8ky,  Com  -  in?  far  me,  for 
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Refrain. 
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For  me. 
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for  me. 
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me!  Seeking  for  me!  Seeking  for  me!  Seek  -  ingfor  me!  Seeking  for  me! 
me!  Dy-ing  foryoi!  Dy-ing  for  me!  Dy-ingfor  you!  Dy-ing  for  me! 
mel  Call-ing  for  me!  Call-ing  for  me!  Call  -  ing  for  me!  (ailing  for  me! 
me!   Com-ingfor  me!  Coming  for  me!  Com  -  ing  for  me! ( taming  for  mel 
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Oh,  it  was  wonder-fa) — blest  beHisaaat!    Seeking  for  me, for  mel 

Oh,    it  was  wonder-ful— how   could    it  be  ?      Dy-ing  for  yon    and  mel 

Gen-tly  and  long  did  He   plead  with  my  soul, Call-ing  for  me.  for  mel 

1  shall  he-hold  Him  descending  the  -kv.  I  lom-ing  for  me,  for  mel 
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Nothing  to  Pay. 


Col.   QKO,    i;.   I    I.AKKE. 


Oopyright,  188  <,  bj  P 
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1.  Sal-  va-t  ion  from  Bin  and  from  sor-row     Is    of-fered  to  sin-ners   to-  day, 

2.  Mybrcther,yon're  lost  in  t  be  darkness,  ForSa  -  tan  has  led  you    a  -  stray; 

3.  Your  heart  has  been  crushed  with  earth's  trials,  But  you  may  be  joy-fnl    to  -  day, 

4.  Oh,  come,  then,  ye  weary,  to  Je  -  sus:     Oh, come,  and  no  longer  de  -  lay! 

5.  The  an -gels  in  heav-en  are  wait-ing     To  sing  you  a  wel-come  to  -  day; 
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For  Je- sus  has  died  to  re-deem  you,  And  now  there  is  nothing  to  pay. 
But  turn  now  to  Him,  He  will  save  you,  For  now  there  is  nothing  to  pay. 
For  Je-  sus  will  car-  ry  your  burdens,  And  you  will  have  nothing  to  pay. 
The  glo-ries  of  heav-en  a- wait  you,  And  you  will  have  nothing  to  pay. 
Since  Je-sus  is    ris-en    to  save  you,  We  en  -  ter  with  nothing  to  pay. 


Chorus. 
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Nothing  to    pay,  nothing-  to    pay,  Nothing-  my  brother  to    pay, 
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Nothing  to  pay,  nothing  to  pay,  With  Jesus  there's  nothing  to  pay. 
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No.  52.     My  Name  in  Mother's  Prayer, 


Copjrrifc-Lt.  16%,  by  P.  1J.  Dilhorn 


.    by  p.  r  a 


B     M.     IJl   1M.ON. 
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1.  'Twas  in  thedaya  of  careless  youth,  wk«  life  iras  fair  and  bright,  And 

2.  1  thought  hut  lit  -  tic     »>f     it    then,  tho'  n*\  're  nee  touched  in\  •  ln-art.  'I  'o 

,1.        [wandered  on,  and  heed-ed  not  God's  ofl     re- peat -ed  « -nil     To 
4.  That  plead  Inghaut,  that aoul  so  tried,  has  gone  in  -  to    her  rest,    Bat 
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ne'er       a    tear,     and  Bcarce  a     fear  o'er  cast       my    day     and 

her  whose  love  sought  from  a  -  hove  for     me      the    het   -  ter 

turn     from    sin.        to     live     for  Him.  and  trust      to    Him      my 

still    with   me      for      aye  shall     he  the   mem  -  'ry      of      her 
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night,    As,    in  the  qui  -  et     e  -  ven-tide, 
part;  But  when  life's  sterner  bat-ties  came 

all;    But  when  at    last,  convinced  of  Bin, 


I   passed  her  kneeling 

with  many    a     suh-  tie 

I     sank      in  deep  de- 


trust.  And  when    I  cross  the  Jordan's  tide,     and  meet     her    o  -  ver 
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Dame 

name 
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there.  That  JU8J  one  fart,  my  name.  1  heard  mv 
snare.  Oft  tliat   one  word,     in  thought    I  heard  my 
Bpair,  Myhope   Brwoke,  vhn  memory  Msb  my  name 
there,  We'll  praise  the  Lord,  vWMearitfcat  awl,   my  name 
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mother's  prayer. 
mother's  prayer, 
mother's  prayer. 
mother's  prayer. 
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My  Name  in  Mother's  Prayer. 
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Mv  Dameln  mother's  prayer,  My  name  in  mother's  prayer,  That  just  one 
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word,  my  name  I  heard,    I  heard   my  name  in  mother' sprayer. 

My  name  in  mother's  prayer. 
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No.  53, 


Home,  Sweet  Home. 


David  Denham. 


Henry  R.  Bishop. 


j     j  Mid  scenes  of  con-fu-sion  and  creature  complaints,  (  To  find  at  the 

'    |  How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  the  communion  of  saints ;  \  And  feel  in  the 
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D.  S.      Prepare  me,  dear 
Kefrain.  D.  S. 
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ban-quet   of  mer  -  cy  there  s  room,        Home,  home !  sweet,  sweet  home ! 
pres-ence  of  Je  -  sus      at         home. 
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Sav  -  ior,for    glo  -  ry    my  home. 


2  Sweet  bonds  that  onite  all  the  children  of  peace!  I   3  While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 

And  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  love  cannot  cease!  O  give  me,  submission,   and  strength  as  mv  day; 

Though  off  from  Thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam!  In  all  my  afflictions  to  Thee  I  would  come. 

I  long  to  behold  Thee  in  glory  at  home!  |  Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glonooi  fe. 


No.  54. 
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Tell  it  Out! 

,  l-'Jl,  f->  1'.  T.  IWlLoru. 


P.  P.  Rn.noRv 
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2.  Tell 

:;.  Tell 
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oaf  a-mong  the  ua-tions  that    the  Lord    is    King; 

out  a-mong  the  peo  -pie   that    tbeSav-  ior  reigns; 

out  :  1  - 11 1 » >  n  -  the  peo- pie,     Je  -  sua  reigns  a  •  bove; 

S  S  v 


^ 


'i 


k 


'■:=£i 


& 


J= 


^^ 


fe 


P 


Tell   it      out!  (tell  it  out!)  Tell  it 
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out!  (tell   it   out!    Tell    it 
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out  a-mongthe  nations,bid  them  shout  and  sing 
out  a-mongthe  beathen,bid  them  break  their  chains; 
out  a-mong  the  nations  that  His  reign  is   lov 
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Tell  it  oot!  (tell  it  ont) 


V *    k    k    k    k    k — r— -g— Lf    1     l  *  ==>-,     1 


p 


<— >— f— y 


i    * 


*-    • 


T 


Tell  it  out  with  ad  -o  -  ra-tionthat  He 
Tell  it  out!(tell  it  out!)-!  Tell  it  out     a-mong  the  weeping  ones  that 
( Tell  it  out     a-mongthe  high-ways  and  the 
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In-crease,  That  the  might  -y    King    of     gl«>  -  ry      Is      the 
.le-sus    lives.   Tell    it      out       a-mong  tin-     we  a  -  ry    ones    what 
lanes   at  home.  Let     it     rinu-     a  -  cross  the  mount-ains  and    the 


: 


Tell  it  Ouil 
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King    o!  peace;  Tell    it    out  with    ju  -  bi 
rest     Se  gives,  Tell    it    out     a  -  mong  the 
o  -  oean's  foam,  That  the  wea  -  ry,  heav  -  y 


la  -  tion,  let  the 
sin-  ners  that  lie 
la  -  den    need    no 
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song-  ne'er  cease; 

came    to    save ;  \  Tell  it  out! (tell  it  out!) Tell 
long  -  er  roam ; 
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No.  55. 


Rev.  Charles  Wesley. 


fa 


I  Do  Believe. 
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A  -  las !  and  did   my  Sav-ior  bleed  ?  and  did    my  Sov-' 
Was    it    for  crimes  that  I   had  done,  Hegroan'd  up-on 
But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay  the  debt    of    love 
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Cho. — 7  do    be-lieve,      I    now     be-lieve  That  Je  -  sus  died     for 
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Would  He  de-vote  that  sa-cred  head,  For  such  a  worm  as 
A  -  maz  -  ing  pi  -  ty!  grace  un-known!  And  love  beyond  de 
Here,  Lord,  I  give    my  -  self    to  Thee,  'Tis    all  that  I      can 
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.4m<Z  thro'  His  blood,  His  pre-cious  blood,  I     shallfrom  sin  be     free. 


No.  56. 


My  Redeemer  Lives. 
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l.    I  know      that    my    Re- deem -er  lives,       That  He's  pre 

9,    I'm  trust  -  log      Je-SUSChrlsl    for  all,                 I     know  His 

.'{.    Ami  now       be-  wil-dmcd      at      tin-  thought.       I      stand  and 

4.     I  know       that  BOOD     my     Lord  will  come.            I      know  He 
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pared  a  home 
blood  a-tones 
wonder  at 
will  not  tar 
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for  me, 
for  me, 
His  love, 
ry  long, 


And  crowns  of    vie  -  to  -  ry     He 
I'm  list  -  "ning  for  the  gen  -  tie 
How  He  from  heav'n  to  earth  was 
I  know     He  soon  will  call    me 


gives 
call 

brought 
home 
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summons* 'child,  come  home"  For  I        am    on-  ly    xoait-ing    here, 
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To  those 
To    Bay, 

To    die, 
To   sing 
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who  would  His   ehil-dren    be. 

the     Mas  -  tcr    wait  -eth  thee. 

that        1    might  live     a  -  hove, 
with     joy     the  heav  n-ly    song. 
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No.  57.       Room  in  Heaven  for  Thee. 


Copyright,  LSM,  bj  i\  P  Bilhora. 


Mrs.  F.  1'isii.KK. 


P.    P,    HlLITORN. 
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1,  How  sad     it  would  be,     if  when  thou  dost  call,   All  hope-less  and 

2.  How  sad     it  would  be,  were  the  liar  -  vest  past,  The  bright  summer 
;{.  Oh,  come  to    the  Lord  while  His  mer-cy's  near,    Re-mem  -her  I  lis 
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un  -  for-giv'n,  The  an-gel  that  stands  at  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate  Should 

days  all  gone,    To  know  that  the  reap-ers  had  gath-er'd  the  sheaves,And 

life  He  gave;  The  love  that  has  sought  thee  is  seeking  thee  still,And 
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an-swer :  no  room  in  heav'n.    Sad,  oh,  how   sad,  no  room  in  heav'n  for 

left  thee  to  die     a  -  lone.        Sad,  oh,  how  sad,  etc. 

Je-sus  now  waits  to    save.      Yes,  yes,  there's  room  there's  room  in  hear 'n  for 


§S 


Fr 


?=^ 


~: 


fh-7t 


-H-f- 


% 


dizrfczfe: 


i 


thee,    No  room,  (no  room.)  no  room,  (no  room.)  no  room  in  heav'n  for 
thee,  Then  come,  (oh,  come,)  then  come,  (yes,  come,)  there's  room  in  heay'n  for 
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thee ;  No  room,  (no  room.)  no  room,  (no  room.)  no  room  in  heay'n  forthee. 
thee ;  Make  haste  (and  come),  Make  haste  (and  come. )  e'er  'tis  too  late  for     thee. 
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Onward  and  Upward 
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l.  Onward  still,  and  up-ward,Fol-low  ev-er-more  Where  our  mighty 
1.  I  toward, ev  -  er  o!i-w:inl.Tiir<>'  the  pastures  green  ffcattheilni  How 
:;.  1  pwaiti,er-er  up-wanl,T'wardthera^iana  glow,Far  a-bove    the 
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Leader <  toes  in  love  before;  "Lookingun-to  Je  bus,"  Reach  a  Mpm^  hand 
soft-ly  l'n-der  Bkiea  se-rene;  Or, if  need  be,  upward, O'er  the  iifk-j  Bteep, 
valley,  Where  the  mist  hangs  low  :<  >n,  ttisongsof  gMw,Till  themcft  ttull  end 

m 


0-,  <* — O   I  o    * 


*    * 


PF 


1    1    1 


*d=i 


I3E 


<  'hori  B. 


To  a  Btrn^rglingneirfiborJHelpinghiiji  to  stand.  Marching  on 
Trusting  Him  to  guide  us,  &mg  to  save  and  keep. 

Where  ten  thousand  thousand  Hal-le-lu-jahs  blend,    fantag onward,  marchiig 
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ward,  up     -     -     -     ward.  Marching  stead-i-ly 

onward, onward,  Upward  marching,  upward  upward. 
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on-ward,  Je-sus  leads  the  way.  Marching  on    -    -    -    ward, 

onward,  nurd  iig  onward,  onward, 
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Onward  and  Upward, 


up  ward,  Oi-waii  unto  glory  to  the  per -feet  day, 

I  p\\  ard  oarchilg,  upward,  upward, 
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No.  59.       Shall  I  be  Saved  To-night? 

By  permission. 


Fanny  J.  CBO8BY. 
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1.  Je-sus    is  pleading  with  1113'  poor  soul,  Shall    I 

2.  Je-sus    is  knocking  at    my  poor  heart, Shall    I 

3.  What  if  that  voice  1  should  hear  no  more.Shall    I 
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he  saved  to-night? 
he  saved  to-night? 
he  saved  to-night? 
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If      I     be-lieve,  He  will  make    me  whole,Shall  I    be  saved 
What  if  His  spir  -it should  now  de-part?    Shall  I    be  saved 


to-night? 
to-night? 


Quick-ly  I'll      o  -  pen  this    bolt  -  ed  door,    Save  me;  O  Lord,   to-night. 
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Tenderly,  sad-ly   I    hear  Him  say,Ho\v  can  yougrieremc  from  day  to  day  ? 

O-ver  and  o-verllis  voice  I    hear,Sweet-ly  it  falls  on  my  list-'ningear; 

Bless-ed  Redeemer,come  in,  come  in,     Pi-ty  my  sor-row,  for-give  my  sin  ; 
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Shall  I  go    on   in  the    old,     old   way.  Or  shall  I     be     saved  to-night? 

Shall  I  re-ject  Him— a  friend  so  dear?  Oh, shall  I     be     saved  to-night? 

Now  let  Thv  work  in  my  soul  be  -  gin,  For    I  will  be      saved  to-night. 
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He  Calleth  for  Thee. 


Ai-\   I'.i.rvitnnnv. 


-.'I,  \,y  P.   I\   HilUorn. 


V.  V.  Hii.nnjm. 


I  I  £  i  i  :  :  3 


;    - 


:    I 


1      oall-ing  thee,  mj  broth-er,  ll«"    i-     call -ing  thee  to-day, 
■  -  rise  and  sa  [  -'"My  Fa-ther,    1  ha\  e  Binn'd  and piir'f'Tbee sore, 
boa  reaches)  borne  Il<**il  Bee  thee  and  will  basfl  -  en  thee  to  greet, 
ill  -pread  for  thee  ■    ban-quet,  all  the  saved  will  join  the  throng, 
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Why  from  Him  in  cold  and  bun-ger  wilt  thou  roam.-  Il<*  bo 
1     have  spurned  Thy    lov  -  iug      fa  -  vor   man  -  y    years:  Oh. have 

With  His  arms  out-stretched  to  clasp  thee  to  His  breast;  He  will 
He  will  clothe    thee      in      a     robe    of  right-eons -ness;  All  the 
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pa  -  tient  -  ly      en-treat  -  eth      thee    no    long  -  er      to       de  -  lay, 
mer  -  cy.      I       be  -  seech  Thee, Thy  f or  -  give-ness     1       im-plore; 
glad  -  ly    give  thee  wel-eome    and  with    ten  -  der  -  ness  will  meet; 

saints  and     an    -  gels  gath  -  er     round  the  throne  will  sing    the  song 
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For  there's  food  and  Bhelter  waitingtl at  home. 

With   a    par-don  ban  -  ish  all  my  doubts  and  fears. 

Thou  at  home  wilt  be  thy  Fa-ther'a  fa-vored  guest 

Of  re-demp  tion-andthe  Fa-ther's name  will  bless 
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He     is      call-ing  diet,  my  liruth-er.   to  com     Qmii    )home.  Jo  come  home.) 


He  Calleth  for 
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He    is    call      -                  Ing,           lie 

IS 

call       -      -      -      Ing, 

lit'    is    call-ing  thee,  my  brotn-er,     He 

IS 

call  -  in":  thee  to  -  day, 
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He     is     call-ing  thee,  my  broth-er,       to  come  home,  (to  come  home,) 
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He    is       call      -     -     -     ing,  He      is     call     -     -      -      ing, 

He    is      call-ing  thee  my  broth-er,  He      is     call  -  ing  thee  to-day, 
h        h #■•■#. 
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Will  You  Meet  Us? 


Anon. 


American  melody. 
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1.  Say,  brothers,  will  you  meet  us,  Say,  brothers,  will  you  meet  us, 
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Say,  broth-ers,  will  you  meet 
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us,  On   Ca-naan'shap-py  shore? 
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2  Say,  sisters,  will  you  meet  us 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore? 

3  By  the  grace  of  God  I'll  meet  you 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 


4  That  will  be  a  happy  meeting 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 

5  Jesus  lives  and  reigns  forever 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 
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God  be  With  You 
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I.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  gain,    Bj     Sis  counsels  guide,  up- 
1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain,'Neath  His  wings  Be-cure-ly 
:;.  Gk>d  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,  When  life's  per-ils  thick  oon- 

•l.  (iod  i><«  wiiii  you  till  we  meet  a -gain,   Keep  love's  ban-ner  float-log 
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hold  you.  With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you,God  be  with  you  till  we 

hide  you,  Dai-ly  man-na  still  provide  y<  u,God  be  with  you  till  we 

found  you, Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you,Ood  !><•  with  you  till  we 

o'er  you. Smite  death's  threat'niog  wave  he-fore  you,  God  he  with  you  till  we 
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meet    a  -  gain.    Till  we  meet, till  we     meet,  Till  we 

Till  wemeet,  till  we  meet   a  -  gain, 
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meet  at     Je  -  sus'    feet.  Till  we  meet till    we 

Till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet, till    we 
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meet,  God    be     with  you    till      we  meet     a  -gain, 

meet  a  -  gain, 
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No.  63 


Softly  and  Tenderly. 


W.  L.  T. 


Will.  I,.  THOMPtOW. 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and    ten  -  der  -   ly    Jo  -  sns    is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for 

2.  Whyshouldwe  tar  -  ry  when  Je-sus    is  pleading,  Pleading  for 
;>.    Time     is  now  fleet  -  ing,   the  moments  are  passing, Pass-ing  from 
4.      Oh,    for  the  won  -der  -ful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for 


7^r. ,♦    •   ' — * » P ^ H 


Ff 


r=t 


=t=f=¥ 


1? s- 


*==JE 


K       ^ 


PI 


^^ 


te? 


^=J= 


v 


:4=3t=it=J4: 


=£ 


3=*=^ 


-M- 


zjr-  * 


yon  and  for  me;  See    on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching, 

you  and  for  me?  Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies, 

you  and  from  me;  Shad-ows  are  gath  -  er-ing.  death -beds  are  coming, 

you  and  for  me;  'Tho'    we  have  sinn'd  He  has  mercy  and  pardon, 
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Watching  for  you  and  for  me.   , 
Mer-cies  f  or  you  and  forme?  f  r     ^  „      .  ^     . 

nftm-i„n.fnrL,0.lfifA,ma    j  Come home. Come  home,    Yewho 

Come  home,  Come  home, 


Cora-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Pardon  for  you  and  for  me. 


are  weary,  come 
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home;  . . .  Earnestly,  tender-ly,  Jesus  is  call-ing,0alling,O  sin-oer,  come  home! 


By  per.  Will.  L.  Thompson  &  Co.,  E.  Liverpool,  O  ,  and  The  Thompson  Music  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 


No.  64.        Why  Not  Come  to  Jesus? 
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Copyright,  1896,  by  J.  M.  I»l*ck. 
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Why  Dot  oome  to  Je-stui  and    be  saved  to-day?  Grace  and 

Sec     Him  bend  in  pit  -  y    from  His  throne  a-bov<\  Hear  Him 

See    the  fountain  flowing  from  His  wounded  -i'l<- ; '  asl 
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Off  -  ers  thro'    the  uliv-  log  way."  Seek  ami  you  shall  find  him:ask  ami 
pleading  in  sweet  tones   of  love:  4,Take the  yoke  up-on  you, claim  my 
sor  -  row   on  thecrim-son  tide.  Lay  your  heav-y  bur-den  on  the 
serv  -  ice  ere    the  dark-nesfl  falls;  For  the  night  is  com-ing  when  our 
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you    shall  prove  All  the  depth  and  rieh-es     of      re-deem-ing  love, 
promised    rest :  Wea  -  ry  one,    O  come  and  be     for-ev    -  er  blest."' 
Lamb    of     God;  All  your  guilt  is    covered  by   His  cleans-ing  blood. 
work  shall  cease.  But  the  soul  that  trusts  II1111  shall  have  perfect  peace. 
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Why  not  come  to 
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Je-sus?  Why  not  come  to    Je-sus  ?  Why  not  come  to 
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Je  -  sus  and      be     saved?  He    will  now  re-ceive  you. 

and    be      saved? 
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Why  Not  Come  to  Jesus? 
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lie  will  nev-er  leave  you;  Why  Dot  come  to  Jo -bus  and   be  saved 
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No.  65. 


Dr.  W,  P.  Mackat. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


fefc 


English  Melody. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  O      God!   for  the    Son    of    Thy    love,      For 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O     God!  for  Thy  Spir  -  it       of      light,  Who  has 

3.  All      glo  -  ry    and   praise   to    the  Lamb  that  was    slain,  Who  has 

4.  All      glo  -  ry    and  praise   to  the  God     of      all    grace,  Who  has 

5.  Ke  -  vive    us       a  -gain;  till  each  heart  with  Thy   love:  May  each 
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Je  -  sus  who  died,  and      is    now  gone     a-bove. 
shown   us    our   Sav  -  ior,  and  scat-tered  our  night, 
borne  all    our  sins,  and    has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain.  ]>Hal -le  -  lu  -  jah! 
bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and    guid-ed     our  ways. 

soul    be    re  -  kin-died  with  tire  from     a  -  bove. 
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Thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah !    A-men.    Re  -  vive  us     a  -  gain. 
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Why  Should  I  Sing? 

t    P.  lii:horn. 


H.  A.  Rorin-  >v. 


1.  Why  should  i  >i n^  to  God  mj  King,  Who  rita  enthroned  oa  high? 
•J.  Why  should  I  raise  my  long  of  praise  To  Him,  my  Sov'reign  Lord? 
:;    Why  should  I    >«-»-k,   withspir-  it  meek, His   good -new    to    pro-claimf 

i.  -on--    of  praise  thro'  nil     my  days    I'll      n-ii  -  do      to    in\  King] 
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Why  should    I    liear, 

Why  should    I    dare 

Why  should    I    long 

His      good-uess  tell, 
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on  wings  ofpray'r,  To  Him  my 

to  claim   His  care?  Why  lean   up 
for  cour-age  strong   To    mag-ni- 
all    ye  who  dwell 'Neath  His  o'er 
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dens,  why? 

His  word? 

Mi-  name? 
-  iu^    wing! 
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Be  -  cause  His  love,  who  dwells    a -hove,     Is    rich,    and   full,  and  free, 
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Hell   sat  -  is    -     fv,    when   I  draw  nigh,  Thro'  Chrisl  who  died  for    me. 
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No.  67.        A  Story  Sweet  and  True. 


I     w    Oakes. 


Copyright,  IS861  bj   P    P    Hilhorn. 
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P.  P.  Rniionv. 
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1.  We'll  sing  the  wondrous  sto-ry,       "1'is    ev  -  er  sweet  and  true; 

2.  The  ci'ii  -  el  world,  they  look  Him,  With  thorns  they  crown'd  Ills  head; 

3.  HlsfrlendswhomHelov'ddearly,     And  whom  He  died    to  save, 

4.  My  Lord  now  reigns  in  glo-ry.        He's  com -ing  soon  for  me; 


'   «   . 


£S? 


SEEf 


JB 


m 


I 


s* 


^ 


^P^ 


T 

£ 


|5?«: 


Of      Je  -  bus'  love  so  precious. 
And  then      to  Calvary's  mountain 
They  begged  His  precious  bod-y, 
And  then  with  all    the  ransomed, 
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Xow  free  -  ly     of  -  fered  you; 

Thepre-cious  Lamb  was  led; 
And  laid      it    in      the  grave; 

His  glo  -  rious  face  I'll  see; 
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He  left    the    joys    of  heav-en,        His  Fa-ther's  home  on  high, 
The  nails  of  shame  were  driven,        The  blood  flow'd  from  His  side; 
But  God,  His    Fa-ther  raised  Him,     Tri-umph-ant,  from  the  dead  ; 
And  shout,  be  -  hold  the  bridegroom,  Put  on  your    garments  fair. 
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For  lost    and  ru  -  in'd  sin-ners,       To     suf  -  fer  and      to  die. 
He  cried,     O  God  for  give  them,  And  bowed  His  head  and  died. 
Oh!  g«lo  -  ry  hal  -   le-lu-jah,     Now  death    is  cap  -  five  led. 
And    go    ye  out      to  meet  Him,  With  rap -ture  in      the  air. 
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No.  68.        Standing  on  the  Promises. 
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Standing  on  the  promia    •  •-    of  Christ  mj  King,Thro'e-ter-nal  a-gi 
Standing  on  the  promts -es  that  can  -not  faii.w  ben  the  kvl-iag  storms  of 
>ta  [ding  <»n  the  promts -en      1  now  can  Bee  Per-fect,pres-ent  cleansing 
Standing  on  the  promts  .ea  of  i  br  1st  the  Lord,  Bound  to  El  im  eternal- 
Standing  on  the  promifi   ee     I  fan-not  fail.I.i-t  ningev  -"rv  moment 
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let  His prais-es  ring;  Glo-ry  in  thehigh-eet,  I  will  shout  and  sing, 
doubt  and  fear  as -sail,  By  the  liv-tngWord  of  God  I  shall  pre-vafl, 
In  the  blood  for  me  Standing  in  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
lv  by  love's  strong  cord,0-ver-com-ingdai-ly  with  tbeSpir-its1  sword, 
to    the  Spir-its' call,  Rest-tag  in   my  Sav-ior,  as     my    all     in    all, 


Standing  on  the  promises   of  God,  my  Sav-ior;  standing  on  the  promise, 
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Standingon  the  promise.  I1m  standing  on    the  prom-is-ee      of  God. 
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No.  69. 


Redemption's  Story. 


lin.imuN. 


1.  In    the  be  -  gin  -  ning     of  our  re-demp-tion,  Mer-cy  and  love  came 

2.  Then  in  the    gar  -  den  all  night  in   an  -gnisb,  Weeping  and  praying, 

3.  Then  on  Mount  Cal-v'ry  Je  -  sus  was  smit- ten,     Smitten    to   suf-fer, 

4.  Then  He  was  bur-  ied,  sealed  by    the  Ro-maus,  For  He  had  promised 

5.  Je  -  sus    is    com  -  ing,  tell  the  glad  sto  -  ry,      Je-sus    is   com-ing 
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free-  ly  to  earth;  An -gels  de-scend-ed,  sing- ing  tbe  message, 
pray-ing   for     all,        That  He  might  suf-fer  death  and  the  judg-ment, 

bleed, and  to  die;  Hear  Him  re-peat- ing,  ;'Fa-ther,  for-give  them, 
that  He  would  rise;      Hark!  to   the  mes-saue;  Christ  hath  a  -  ris      en, 

down  from  the   sky;       We  shall  be -hold  Him   com-ing    in    glo  -  ry; 
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Sing-ing  of    Je-  sus  and  His    birth. 
Suf-fer    to  save   us  from  the    fall. 
Fa-ther, forgive  them!"  hear  Him  cry. 
Ris  -  en  from  death  and  gone  on  bigh. 
Je-sus    is  com-ing   by    and  by. 
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O  what  a  Sav-  ior!  wonderful 
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ior,    Com-ing    to  earth 


to      suf  -  fer    for    me; 


O  what  a 
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Sav- ior!  won-der-ful  Sav -ior,  Pleading  in    glo  -  ry    now  for    thee! 
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No.  70.        Having  done  All,  to  Stand. 

•  .  I  burn. 

P.   P.   R:: 
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4.    Sol-dier  of  Christ,  be  stead  fast!  This    Is  the  "e  -  vil  day;" 
_'.     Pa-tient  and  true  and  faith-ful,  Fac-ing  the  dead  -ly  f<><-: 

::.  This    is    no  time    to  question,  This    Is    no  time    to  yield; 
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Look  to  your  Roy-al   Lead-er,    Ev  -    er    His  word    o-bey. 
Stand  in  the  place  ap-point-ed,  March,  when  He    bids  you  ^r<>. 
Nrv-cr    a  Boulshouldfal- ter,  Bear-ing  His  sword  and  shield. 
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Tak-ing  the  heav'n-ly  armour,  Wait  for  your  Lord's command 
All  through  the  pass- ing moments,  On-ward  to  Ca-naan*slan  ; 
Keep     in    the  ranks  of  Je  -  bus,  Watching    on     ev-'ry  hand; 


* 


r 


*.    ; 


m 


This      Is 

Ban  -lab 

This      la 


the  charge  M<>  rives  you,  "Hai  ing    done 

all    fear  and  doubt-ing,  "Having    done 

the    chris-tian  du  -  ty.    "Having    done 
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all,  to  stand. 
all,  to  BtancL 
all,  to  stand. 
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stand,  there-fore,  stand.      stand,  therefore,  stand  ;    Trust  -  lug 


Having  Done  All,  to  Stand. 
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stand. 
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Je- bus, oar      Sav  -  ior,      Hav- ing  done   all       to 
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No.  71 


COWPER. 


Glorious  Fountain. 


From  "Redeemer's  Praise,"  by  per. 
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T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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,     (There  is     a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood,liH'd  with  blood,fill'd  with  blood, 
'  \    And  sinners  pleng'd  beneath  that  flood,beneath  thatilood,beneath  that  flood, 
2    (    The  dy  -  ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see,  re-joiced  to  see,  re-joieed  to  see, 
\    And  there  may  I,Tho'  vile  as  he,  tho'  vile  as    he,  tho'  vile  as    he. 
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There  is  a  fountain  fill'd  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  ) 
And  sin  -  ners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains,  ) 
The  dy  -  ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see  That  fountain  in  his  day,  ) 
And  there  may  I,    tho' vile     as    he,  Wash  all    my  sins      a  -  way.    ) 
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Oh.gloriousfountsiDlHerewilll  stay,  And  in  Thee  cv-er,Wash  my  sing  a-way. 
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3.  Thou  dying  Lamb,|',:thy  precious  blood. 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransom'dH  :Church  of  God,  :| 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more, 


4.  E'er  since  by  faith ||:I  saw  the  itream  || 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love|| :  has  been  my  theme.  :|| 
And  shall  be  till  I  die, 


No.  72 


Mrs.  P.  P.  BlLHORM 


In  the  Morning, 

ntfjllgM.  1895,  br  r.  1*.  tflfcwi 


T.  P.  HlLHORK. 


1.  I     am   wait-fog    l<>r    the  morning  when  the  Lord  will  come;    I      ex - 

2,  in   the  morning  when  we  gath-er    by    the  crya-tal  sea,    We  shall 
:>.  We  will  cast  our  crowns  and  trophies  at    Hispierc-dd  feet;  We  shall 
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pect  Him  ev  - 'ry  mo-nient  to  ap  -pear;  He  will  gath-er  home  His  bride, 
sing  the  songs  of  Mo-  ses  and  the  Lamb;  He  will  wipeour  tears  a  -  way, 
hear  the  palms  of    vie-  fry   ev  -  er-more:  And  with  harps  of  brightest  gold, 
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He      a    feast  will  then  pro- vide:  He    is   com-ing,  and  the  time  is    near. 
In     the  bright  and  hap- py  day;  He     is   com-ing!  bless  His  ho  -  ly  name! 
Ev  -  er   will  His  love  be  told:  We  will  sing  up- on  that  hap -py  shore. 
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In  the   morn-ing,    in     the  morn 

ing.   In    the  morning  when  He  comes, 
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Him, 
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In  the  Morning. 
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home  so  brighl  and  fair,    We  shall   in   the  glo-ry  share,  In    the  morning. 
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Eternity,  Where? 

Copyrigtt,  1895,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


Arr.  by  P.  I 
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P.  P.   BlLHUHN. 
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1.  E  -  ter   - 

ni  - 

ty,  where?   E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  where?    It  floats     on     the 

2.  E  -  ter  - 

ni  - 

ty,  where?   E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  where?   E  -   ter  -   ni  -  ty, 

3.  E  -  ter  - 

ni  - 

ty,  where?   E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  where?  'Tis  well  worth  a 

4    E  -  ter  - 

ni  - 

ty,  where?   E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  where?    E  -  ter   -   ni  -  ty, 
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air,     It  floats  on  the  air,  A-mid  clani-or  and  si-lence  it      ev  -  er      is 
where?  E-ter  ni  -  ty  where?  With  redeemed  ones  in  glo-ry,or  those  in     de- 
care;  'Tis  well  worth  a  care,  Oh,    shall    we,  oh,  can    we,  e'en  venture    to 
where?  E  -  ter-ni-ty  where?  Brother, sleep  not, nor  take  in  this  world  an-y 
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there,  the     ques-tion   so    sol-emn,  E  -  ter-ni-ty,  where  0  where?  0  where? 

spair?With   one      or  the  oth-er,     E-  ter-ni-ty,  where  0  where?  0  where? 

dare    Do    aught  till   we  set -tie,  E  -  ter-ni-ty,  where  0  where?  0  where? 

share,  But    an  -  swer  this  question,  E-  ter-ni-ty,  where  0  where?   0  where? 
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No.  74, 


Abiding  in  Him 


'■■;.:-■■■■■■. 


M. -lo.lv  l.v  I>   G    Wi.T-.H-r.  Arr. 
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1.  A-bid-ingoh,so  woudroussweel !  I'm  rest-log al  the  Bai  -ior'e  feet; 

2.  Heajob^uid  by  Bis  word  lsgiv*ii  l\\<  peace,!  rich  IvHaiti  ofbeaVn; 
8.  I  live;  not  I ;  thro'  Him  a-lone  By  whom  the  niigbt-y  work  la  done:- 

4.   N«>\\  r  4.111V  heart, th<>  work  Is  done. I'm  saved  thro' tin-  M-t«T-ii:il  Son I 
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[  trust  in  Him,  I'm sat-is-fied,    I'm  rest-ingin     the    Cru-ci-ned! 

Not  as  the  world  He  peace  doth  give,"]  "is  thro' this  hoi  u-  my  BOul  BhsJl  live. 
Dead  to  my-self,   alive   to  Him.    I  count  all  lose  Blsresl    to  gain. 

Let  all  my  pow'rs  my  soul  em-ploy. To  tell  the  world  my  peace  and  joy. 
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A-bid     -     Ing,    A  -  bid      -     Ing,    Oh!  so  wondrous  sweet  1 

Abid-ing  in  Him. I'm  resting  Id  Him,  Oh!  so  wondrous  s wee t.wondroos sweet! 
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I'm  rot      -     Ing,    rest       -      inur       At     1 1  i  *  *    Sav-ior's  feel 

I'm  resting  in  Him,  resting  in  Him,  At    the  Sav-ior's  feet, at  His  feet. 
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No.  75 


Life  for  a  Look, 


Ami  i  i  \   M.    Hi  i  U 


P.    P,    BlLHOBV. 
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1.  There  is    life 

2.  Oh,       why 

3.  It  is 

4.  Then     take 


for    a  look      at  the  eru    -  ei  -  lied     one,    There  is 
ivas    lie  there  as    the  bear-   er      of      sin,       Jf    on 
not  thy  lours  of      re  -  prut  ance  and  pray' rs,  But  the 
with  re-joio  -  ing  from  Je   -    sua     at    once,     The 
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life       at  this  mo-ment  for    thee;    Then 

Je  -  sus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid?  Oh 
Blood  that  a-tones  for  the  soul;  On 
life       ev  -  er  -  last  -ing  He    gives;    And 


look  broth-er,look     tin  -  to 
why  from  his  side  flow'd  the 
Him,  then.who shed   it,  thou 
know  with  as  -  surance  thou 
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D.  S.  There  is  life    for      a  look    at    the 
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Him  and  be  sav'd,   un  -  to  Him  who  was  nail'd    to       the 
sin  cleansing  blood  If  His    dy  -  ing"  thy  debt    has    not 
may  -  est    at  once  All  thy  weight  of    in  -  ni  -  qui  -  ties 
nev  -  er  canst  die,  Since        Je  -  sus,  thy  right-eous  -  ness, 
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roll, 
lives. 
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ci-fied  one  there  is  life 


at  the    mo-ment    for 
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Chorus. 
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Then  look: 
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brother  look 
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un  -  to  Him,who  was  naiFd  to  the  tree 
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brother  look, 


brother  look, 


No.  76. 


IV   It. 

With  i"  ling. 


The  Light  of  Heaven, 

P    t    Killiuru. 


P.   P.   BlLBOBM. 
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1  1  iii ire's  m  joy     for    t'v  •'  iv    boi  -  row,  There's  a  balm  for  ev  -  'ry  pain, 

2,  When  our  way  seenisdark  and  dreai  y,  And  our  strength  ix  al-moel  -one. 

.'!.  [f    in-etead     of    loa -  ing  cour-age  When  the  load  seems  hard  to  bear, 

4.  By  and  by,      it'    we    are  watch-ing,  We'll  be  gathered  bomeonhigb; 


In 
If 
We 

There 


His  word    a    bless-ed    prom  -  ise —  We  shall  meet  our  loved  a  gain; 
we  on   -    ly  look    to     Je  -  bos,     He   will  lead    us    aafe-ly   on; 
would  re-  al  -  i/e   this  bless -ing,  That  God's  hand  is     ev-'ry-wbere; 
to  meet  the  loved  and  longed-for,    Nev-er-more     tdsaj  "good-bye," 
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And  the  sun      is      ev  -  er    shin  -  ing,  Clear  or  cloud  -  y,  night  or  day; 
He  will  guide    us     on-ward,  up  -  ward    In  the  straight  and  nar-row  way; 
E  en  tho'  Sa  -  tan's  hosts  en-coin  -  pass.   We  Shall  sure-ly    win  the   day; 

Then  with  songs  of  vie -fry  ring  -  ing    We  will  sing  His  praise  for  aye; 
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Weshallsee    the  light  of   heav-en  When  the  mists  have  cleared  a-way. 
And  we'll  an- der-stand  Him  bet-ter  When  the  mists  have  cleared  a-way. 

If      we  trust     in  Christ,  our  Sav-ior.       All  the  mists  w  ill  clear    a-way. 
All   our  cares  will  then  be     o-ver,     For  the  mists  have  cleared  a-way. 
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The  Light  01  Heaven. 
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When  the    mists have  cleared  a  -  way, When  the 

When  the  mists  have  cleared  away, 
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mists  have  cleared  a-way, We  shall  see 

When  the  mists  have  cleared  away,  We  shall  see 
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the  light  of  heav     -     -     -     en,     When  the  mists  have  cleared  a-way. 
the  light  of  heaven, 
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No.  77. 


Am  I  a  Soldier. 


Isaac  Watts. 

k , 


^  -fSh 


3 


^ 


Thos.  A.  Arne. 
4- 


^m 


s; 


P*i 


1.  Am      I      a  sol  -  dier 

2.  Must  I     be  car-ried 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for 

4.  Since  I  must  fight  if 
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of  the  cross- A  foll-'wer  of  the 
to  the  skies  On  flow-ry  beds  of 
me  to  face? Must  I  not  stem  the 
I  would  reign,  Increase  my  courage, 
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And  shall  I    fear      to    own  His  cause,  Or    blush  to  speak  His   name? 
While  others  fought  to    win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'blood-y    seas? 
Is    this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To    help  me    on      to      God? 
I'll  bear  the  toil,     en-dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port-ed     by    Thy   word. 
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O  Calvary. 
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Cal  -  va  -  rv, 
Cal  -  \a  -  ry, 
Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

Cal  -   va  -  rv, 
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(  al  -  va  -  ry,  What  in<  ui'ii.- 

(  al  -  va  -  rv,  Tho'    tlu-re  our 

Cal  -  va  -  ry,    <  >     may   that 

I  N  I           , 


think    of    thee! 
round  1  bee  cling! 
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Twaa  on     thy  brow  our  Sav  -  lor  died    To       set      the  cap 

()    blest     hv-deem-er      of   man-kind  Thy  piais  -  ea  we 

The  precious  blood  IFe  free  -  ly  shed  Will  cleanse  ont  ev  ■ 

Our  souls    inspire   to   sing  His  praise  Thro'  all        e    -  ter 


live  free. 

will  sinu'. 
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O     cru  -   el  cross   of    Cal  -    va-ry!    O     won-drous   love 


of      God! 
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O    blest    Ke-deem-er       cru  -  ci-fied,  We'll  Spread  Thy  truth    a  -broad: 
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O   blest     Ke-deem-er    cru  -    ci  -  lied.  We'll  spread  Thy  truth    a  -  broad! 
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No.  79.     Make  Me  as  White  as  Snow. 
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1.  Wan-der-ing  far  from  Thee  dear  Lord,  oft  did  my  foot-stops     stray, 

2.  W'oa-ry     of  sin,    to  Thee    I    cry;  Lord  I    am   sore     op  -  press'd; 

3.  E'en  tho' my  sins    as  scar-let  be,  Thou, Lord, canst  make  me     white, 

4.  Now  in  the  foimt-ain    of  Thv  blood,  Wash  me  from   ov  -  ry     sin, 
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Back  to  Tlij'  fold  1  would  re-turn,  Back  to  the  nar  -  row  way. 
Let  me  now  hear  Thy  gra-cious  words: ''Come  un-to  me,  and  rest.v 
Roll  from  my  heart  the  clouds  a-way,  Bring  me  in  -  to  the  light. 
And  in  Thv  sight,  oh,  let  me  be  White  as    the  snow  with  -  in. 
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Make  me    as  white  as  snow,  Lord,    As  to   the  fount    I       go; 
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Pn  -  ri  -  fy,  cieanse  and  save  me,  And  make  me  as  white  as    snow 
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No.  80. 


Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

tu^v right,  lt»»6.  by  P.  1*.  Hilboru. 


Arr.  by  B.  A.  It. 


\  When  from  the  fold  of  Christ,  my  Savior,  I  wen«  a  -  stray, 
/  Then  I  besought  the  mighty  Shepherd  My  soul  to  save; 
(  Lightdawn'd  up-OO  my  darkened  spir-it,  Blight  grew  the  way; 
\  Love  filled  my  soul  to  o  -  rer-flowing,  Ka-diant,  di  -  vine, 
I  \"\\  on  the  shinning  way  He  leads  me,  Sing-ing  I  ^o; 
j  Close   -    ly  my    Sav-ior  walks  be-side  me,        In      converse 
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And    o'er  my  weak,  despairing  spir-it       Ba -tan  held  boundless  sway, 

(Jen  -    tly  Hedrewnie  to     His  bosom,     Free-ly  my  sins  lor  -    gave. 
When,    in  my  hap-py  heart,  for-  ev-  er    Darkness  wast urn'd  to 
E'er   since  by  faith  in  Christ  my  Savior        I  knew  that  lie  was 
Where  Eden's  fairest  fiow'rs are  blooming.  And  liv-ing  wa-tera 

Till         in  the  glo-ry     of  His  presence  Him  lace  to  lace     I 
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to    Je  -  sus,    For  His  love    di  -  vine; 
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Praise  be  on -to  Hisnamefor-eT-er,  I'm 
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Only  a  Song. 

Copyright,  1S9C,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  On  -ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  Sweetly  andfer-  vent-  Jy   giv'n;   and 

2.  On-ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter -A  heart,  from  its  sor-row  be  -  guiled,  For- 

3.  On-ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter-And  eyes,  that  were  closing  in  death,  Shone 

4.  On -ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,  The  lipsof  the  sing-er  are   dnmb.-Thcy're 
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one,  who  in  darkness  had  wan-dered,  Re-lurned  to  the  Sav-ior  and  heav'n. 
got,  for  a  mo-ment,  its  bur-den,  Looked  up  thro1  its  weeping  and  smiled, 
bright  with  a  heavenly  glo-ry,  Grew  fainter  and  fainter  each  breath, 
sing-ing  a  song  for   the  Mas-ter,  Where  sor-row  and  death  can-not  come. 
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On-ly    a   song,  on-ly  a  song,  Tru  -  ly  and  ten-  der-ly  giv'n. . . 
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To  those  who  are  fainting  and  wea-ry ,  'Twill  lead  them  to  Jes-us  and  heav'n. 
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No.  S2.    I  Could  Not  Do  Without  Him. 
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1.  I    ooold  not  do  witb-out  Hlra,  0  Sav-lor    of    the  lost,  Whose 

2.  I    ooold  not  do  witb-out  Him,    I  can -not  4  lone;     I 
:*.    I    could  not  do  witii-out  Him,  Foi                 Seet-ing  f;i-t.    And 
4.  How  can  you  lire  witb-out  Him,  How  dare  you  thui  to    die,    \<» 
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pre  -  cious blood  re-deem'd  me,  At  such  tre-men-dous  cost:  Hi- 
have  no  strength  or  good  -  ness.  Xo  wis-  dom  of  my  own  ;  oh. 
soon  in  sol  -  emn  si  -  lence  The  ri  -  ver  muit  be  passed:  Pot 
hope,    nopeace.no    heav  -  en.  And  Christ  la    pass-lng    by.     The 
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His  pre-cious  blood,  must  be        My 

Thou 
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ed    Sav  -  ior. 

Art     all       in     all       to      me.      And 

He 

will  nev 

-  er    leave    me. 

And  tho'    the  waves  roll  high,       I 
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is    plead-ing. 

0    heed  His  gen  -  tie  voice.    Look 
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on  -  ly  hope  and  com  -  fort,  My 
weakness  will  be  pow  -  er.  If 
know  that  He'll  be  near  me,  And 
Up     in  faith  and  trust   Him.  Make 


glo  -    ry  and     my     plea. 

lean  -  lug  hard  on     Thee, 
whis  -  ]>er,  'It      is       I." 
now     the  lord  v our  choice. 
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The  Master  is  Come, 
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The  Mas-  ter    is    come    and  call  -  eth  for  thee;"  He  stands  at  the 
•The  Mas-  ter     is    come     and  call  -  eth  for  thee;"     O  christian,  un- 
Thc  .Mas-  ter    is    come    and  call  -  eth  for  thee;"    O     sin  -ner,  un- 
The  Mas-  ter     is     come    and  call  -  eth  for  thee;"  We  know  not  how 
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door  of  thy  heart;  He  conoes,  from  all  guilt  and  sin    to    set  free,  And 
faith-ful     to  Him  ;  He'll  give  you  good  courage  and  make  you  to  see    His 
saved  from  thy  guilt !  He  gave   up  His    life    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry'stree,  And 
long  He  may  wait;  Make  haste  to    be-lieve  and  Je  -  sus    re-ceive,  Or 
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bid  ev -'ry  sor-row  de-part, 
pow  -  er  to  keep  you  from  sin. 
free  -    ly    His  blood  has  been  spilt. 

ev         er    it    may  be      too  late. 


'The Mas  -  ter     is  come!'  O 
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glo     -    ri -ous  news! He  calls,    and  He  waits  now   for  thee; 
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rise  from  thy  grief,  thv  sorrow  and  sin,  Tis  Jesus  nowcall-ing  for  thee. 
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No.  84. 


Knocking. 
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1.    1  in-  Savior  stand s  wait-ing,  and  knocks  at  thy  door,    He  calls  thee    ;i 
•j.  in     in-  ii  -  iiit*-  1 1  n  - 1     <\     He  came  ftom  a  •  bovc    To   ran-somaod 
3     \  -  gain  He     is   call  -  ing,  re-jeci  Him  no  more,  BnJ  come  while  lie's 
4.  Thy  goodness  has    <»    pened  the  door  «-:    mj  beat  -  pen    in 
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gaio  and    a  -  pain;  Give  car  to  Hi-  voice,  and    re-jed  Him  n<>  more,  Not 

cleanse  thee  from  sin;   Oh,  yield  to  the  voice    *>\    IH>  in  -  ii  -  nite  love.  And 

wait- ing  to    save,Theday    of  His  grace  and  Hismer-ey   are  o'er,  And 

wel-come  to  Thee;  Gome  in,  bless-ed  Sav-ior,  andnev-er     de- part,  Come 
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let  Him  stand  pleading  in  vain, 
let   the  dear Sav-ior come 
lost  bbon  art  laid    in  the  gi 
in   with  Thy  mer-cy    to 
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( )h.  bid  the  dear  Savior  come  in(eonie  in), 
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And  cause  Hi  in     no      long-er         to    wait  (to  wait) ;  He  soon  may     de 
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pari  from  thy  Bin-burdened  heart,  oh.  bid  the  dear  Bav  -  i<>r  come  in. 
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No.  85.  Down  By  the  River. 
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1.  Down  by  the  riv-Qr     on    {,£    ^p  \JX  J!££}  Down  by  the  flowing  river's 

2.  Downbythe  riv-ernear  the  peb-ble  brook,  Down  by  the  crystal  river 

:>.  Down  by  the  riv-er  where  the  stream  is  wide,Down  by  the  peaceful  river 
4.  Down  by  the  riv-er  where  the  lillies  grow,  Down  by  the  shining  river 
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joy  -  ful    sound.   There  I 
Christ  I     took,     There    I 
I'll        a  -  hide,    There  mer 


re -pen-ted,  per-fect  peaee   1    found, 

my  sor-row  and  my   sin     for  -  sook, 

-  ev  flow-eth  like  a     heal-ing    tide- 


will   you    go?     There  mem-ory  lin-gers,    I      re-joice    to    know, 


0—0 0 0 0 r0 

II    — [—  £ 


J- 


•y-u^>~=* 


t=t 


B 


^^rrrrn 


^ 


i 


Chorus. 


*=^* 


^P 


J 


^ Jr 


1— tr 


7   j 


Drink-ing  of    the  life  giv-ing  wa  -  ters. 

Drink-ing  of    the  life  giv  -  ing  wa  -  ters.    /  D  ,      .,       . 

Come  and  drink  the   life  giv  -  ing  wa  -  ters.     X  Down  by  the  riv  "  er' 

That    I    drank  the  life  giv-ing  wa  -  ters. 
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down  by  the  riv-er,  Down  where  the  surging  waters  eease  to  roll, 
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Down  by  the  river,  down  by  the  river,  Down  where  He  blest  my  weary  soul, 


No.  86     When  the  Beautiful  Gates  Unfold, 
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1.  Far  beyond  the  Bhining  gate  Where  the  \\<>' y  angels  wait,  Thereto 

2,  1  f  too  heai  y  Beems  t  be  cross  <  »f  my  sorrow,  pain,  <»r  loea  -I  shall 
;\.      o,  rejoice,  my  soul,  ere  long  Thou  shalt  swell  tbt  happy  throng  In  the 
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welcome  me  to  pal-a-ces  a-bove,  fki,each  earthly  bmi  laid  fata  I'll  re- 
look  by  faith  to  Him  who  died  for  me,  To  that  perfect  pun  and  rest  There  a- 
.  it  -  v   where  the  Lord  shall  ever  reign,  Be  thou  faithful  unto  death,  i 
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ceive  s  roy-al  crown,When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  o-ver  yonder. 

inoni;-  the  pure  and  Malt,  When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  o-ver  yonder. 
with  thy  latest  breath,  Till  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  o-ver  yonder. 
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6  -  ver  yon         -       der,  O  -  ver    yon       -        der.        We    shall 

()-ver  yon-der,  o-ver  yon-der, 
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greet  each  other  by   the  beau  ti-ful     gate,  0  -  ver 

hean-ti-ful    gate, 
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When  the  Beautiful  Gates  Unfold, 


yon  -  dor.  over  yonder,  When  the  beautiful  gates  unfold  over  yonder, 
Over  yonder, 
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No.   87.    Now  I  Feel  the  Sacred  Fire, 
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Kind-ling,  flam-ing,  glow 

All     my    soul     o'er-flow- 

Ev  -  ery  bond    is      riv  - 

Just     as     free     as  heav  - 

Glo  -  ry      be      to     Je  - 

From   all     sin      He  frees 


1. 


Now  1  feel  the  sa-cred  tire, 
}  Kigh-er  still  and   ris-ing  higher. 

Now  I      am  from  bondage  freed, 

Je  -  sus  makes  me  free  in -deed, 
1  Glo  -  ry      be  to      God  on  high, 

He    hath  brought  salvation  nigh, 
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Life    im-mor-tal      I 
Tis      a   glo-rious  lib 
Let  *the  gold-en  harp 


re-ceive, — Oh,  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry! 
er  -  ty — Oh,  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry! 
of      God  Ring  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry! 
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I    was  dead,  but  now  I      live,  Glo 

I  was  bound,  but  now  Fm  free,  Glo 

Let  the  pil-grim  shout  a  -  loud  Glo 
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ry! 
ry! 

ry! 


glo 
glo 
glo 
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ry! 
ry! 
ry! 


glo  -  ry! 
glo  -  ry! 
glo  -  ry! 


No.  88.  They  Sing  a  New  Song, 
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l.  High  in  yonder  heavenly  courts  the  ransomed  -ing. ( lasting  down  their 
■j.  Oh,  the  wondrous  song  of  Love,  al    lasl    oom-plete!Oh,tbegold   -en 
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gold-en  crowns  before  tlieir  King.  Banisliedev  -  ry  grief  and  fear  and 
vi-ais,  full    of     o  -dors sweet; Thro* the  ris  -en  Say- lor, once  for 
toned  by  grace  can  sing  that  song; Cleanse  u.s.  blessed  Sav-  iorfrom  the 
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earth  -  ly  wrong.  While  the  saints  redeemed  now  join  the  glad  new  song, 
sin  -  ners  slain.  We     as  kings  and  priests  to  GodshaUev  -  er  reign. 

stain     of      sin.    Let    the  glorious  song  ofheav-en  now  be  -  gin! 
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Sing        .  .         -      ing  to     the  Lamb who  once  was 

Singing  to    the  Lamb,  Sing -ing  to     the  Land). 
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slain  00  <  al 
slain  on  (  al 
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va  -  ry.  (  al-va-ry. 


Sing         -         -       -       ing 
Sing- ing  to  the  Lamb. 
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They  Sing  a  New  Song. 
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Who  ev    -  er  lives     e   -   ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
the  Lamb  lives     e  -   ter  -  nal  -  ly. 


No.  89.     When  fly  Savior  I  Shall  See. 
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1.  When  my  Sav  -  ior       I     shall  see, 

2.  When  I'm  whol-ly   freed  from  sin, 

3.  When  my  feet  shall  press  the  shore, 

4.  Oh,     till  then  be     this    my  care, 


In     His  glo-rions  like-  ness 
Spot-less,  clean  and  purewith- 
Trod  by    an  -  gels  feet    be- 
More  His  im  -  age  blest    to 
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Clad  in  robes  by  love  supplied,  Then  shall  I 
Meet  to  stand  by  Je  -  sus'  side.  Then  shall  I 
Near  to  liv  -  ing  streams  that  glide,  Then  shall  I 
More  to  con-quer  self  and  pride,  So      shall  I 
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be  sat-is  -  fied. 

be  sat-is  -  fied. 

be  sat-is  -  fied. 

be  sat-is  -  fied. 
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A  Mother's  Love. 
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1.  Thr<>'  toe  years  ol  pride  and  promise,  Thro'  the  yean  of  pride  and    joy, 

*J.  Thro' this  world  of  Bin   and  101  -row,  Onwardsped  bei  wand'  ring  boy, 

I     am  lost!  be  cried   in    an-gnisb,  Wilt  Thou  pardon  one  like  me; 

4.  (;<mI    for-bid  thai  700,  my  broth   ert£'ersbonld causes  motb-er  grief 


Once   a  loud  and    lov-ing  mother,  Watched  the  foot- steps  of 

Nut      a  tho'tof   her  who  loved  bim,     Not     a  word  to   bring  bet 

Then  a  prayer, O God,  have  mer-cy!     May    1  hope  Thymes  to 

Come  to  Him  who  will  for -give  you,  Then  you'll  tind  a   sweei  re  - 
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And  how  oft     in  mid-highl  watches,  While  in  peace  ful  Bleep  be    lay, 
Downward, downward, hope  fast  foil-ing,    Moth-er's  love     is  warm  and  true, 
Oh,  what  peace  came  to  that  wan-d'rer,     Aa    he  knelt  with  God    a  -  lone, 
lie    can  bear  yoni  ev-'ry    bnr-den,     lie  who  for  your  sin  was  slain, 
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Knelt  and  prayed  that  God  the  Father,   Keep  him  sate  -  ly,  day 

In    de-spair  now  help-less, hope-less,  There's s  wel-come  still    for    you. 

Knelt  and  thanked  iheheav'nly  Father.      For  the  grace  that  doth      a  -  tone. 

Come,  jusi  now. and  God  will  bless  yon,  Cause  thy  moth-er    no    mors  pain 


fFVuours. 


A  Mother's  Love, 
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(Jo    and  feel   the  pain  and     an-guish,    (Jo    and  hear  what  slit-  lias   bom. 


Mfo.  -A  J 


-*'*  j.  -r 


Wl 


-l=t 


-t_fc  * 


-*  . 


9 


E 


.v,= 


B 


God     a-lone  can    on  -  ly  know  it,      How   a  moth-er's  heart    is  torn. 
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Sun  of  My  Soul 
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Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Sav-ior  dear,  It  is  not  night  if  Thou  he  near; 
When  the  soft  dews  of  kind-ly  sleep  My  wearied  eye-lids  gen  -  tly  steep; 
A  -  hide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve,  For  without  Thee  I  can  -  not  live; 
If  some  poor  wand' ring  child  of  Thine,Have  spurned  to  dav  the  voice  divine— 
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Oh, may  no  earth-horn  cloud  a  -  rise    To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant 

Be  my  last  tho't,ho\v  sweet  to  rest   For-ev-er   on      my  Sav-ior' s 

A-bide  with  me,  when  night  is  nigh,  For  without  Thee  I    dare    not 

Now,Lord,the  gracious  work  be -gin;  Let  him  no  more  lie  down    in 
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die. 
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No.  92 


Not  To-night 


P    P    l.illKirn 

This  hymn  wai  raggeeted  by  an  incident   vrhlcb  occuied  <1ti rinir  a  tent-meeting 
conducted  by  the  author     One  evening  the  front  seat  eras  occupied  bj  a  part)  <>f  young 
ladies  and  gentb  men     <  >ne  ol  the  young  men  became  anxious  about  bis  bouI  and  wa 
tonally  Invited  by  the  author  to  accept  <  'brlsi.    w  ben  :ii«>ut  to  ri^-t-.  oneof  the  young 
gave  iiini  :i  Blgnincant  touch  with  her  F< 

shake  his  head  and  wy,  "not  to-night."  On  their  way  borne  that  night  tbey  derisively 
re-enacted  the  solemn  scenes  of  the  meeting.  One  played  the  preacher,  01  •  rand 
the  others  would  riee  for  prayer,  weep,  and  then  Laughingly  say,  "not  to-night.  A  Btump 
caused  the  carriage  to  upset  The  boraea  became  frightened  and  ran  away.  The  young 
man  n  ho  became  anxious  about  his  son)  but  said,  '*not  to-night"  wus  hilled. 
P.  P.  a  }-.  p.  Bxu 
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1.  "Not  to-night  bo  ma  -  tiy  say.  Ami  turn  from  light  and  life  a -way, 

2.  "Not  to-night*1  a  man     replied. And  turn.-]  with  careless  laugh  a  side, 

3.  "Not  to-night  P'O,  treml»-ling  heart  Whj  long-er  bid     thy  Lord  depart) 

4.  "Not  to-night*1  (K  sad    n*-piy.  When  Christ  to  save  you  waiteth  nighi 
6.  "Not  to-night" count  well  the  post ftsaU yon  for  ei      er-more  be  l< 
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A-las !  for  some  "twill  he  too  late,  An-oth  -  er  night  may  seal  their  fate. 

But  death  called  kid  that  ver  -  y  night  :  II  ISSOUl    in  ter  -  rortook   its  flight. 

Why  will  yon  choose  that  hit-ter    lot  To  hear  Ilimsay.    "I  know  you  not  P1 

Theday  of  rim  may  soon  be  past. Your  cry  wiH  he    lost,  lost   at    last] 

If  bearn  and  bllsfl  you  never  see. Where  will  vou  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni   -  tv  ? 
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Chori  s. 

Come  to-night.. 
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0  come  to-night,. .. .     Je-sus  lov    -  ing-lv  doth  wait; 
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O  come  to-night,    o  rome  to-night,     Jesus  lovingly  doth  wait: 
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Come  to-night O come  to-night.  .. .  Kit, 


< »  come  to-night.         ( )  com?  t'-nisrbt. some  oth-er  night  may  he  tOO  late. 


No.  93.         Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer. 
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1.  'Tis   the  blessed  hour  of  pray. r,  when  our  hearts  lowly  bend, And  we 

2.  "Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  grayer,  when  the  Sav-ior  draws  near, With  a 

3.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer.when  the  tempted  and  tried     To  the 

4.  'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of  prayer;  trust-ing  Ilim,  we  be-lieve  That  the 
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gath-er    to    Je-sus,   our    Sav-ior  and  friend  :  If  we  come  to  Him  in 
ten-der  com-pas-sion  His  child-ren  to    hear  ;When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Savior  who  loves  them  their  sorrow  confide;  With  a  sym-pa-thiz-ing 
blessing  we're  needing  we'll  sure-ly  re-ceive;    In    the  fullness  of  this 
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faith,  Hispro-tee-tion  to  share,What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry! 
cast  at  His  feet  ev-'ry  care.  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry! 
heart  He  removes  ev-'ry  care;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry! 
trust  we  shall  lose  ev-*rv  care ;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-rv ! 


O  how 
O  how 
O  how 
O   how 
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D.  S.  What  a  balm  for  the  wea  -  ry! 


O  how 


Fine.  Refrain 
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sweet  to  be  there!  Blessed  hour  of  pray'r,  Blessed  hour  of  pray'r 
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Always  and  All  for  Jesus. 

,-i,t,  18>;,  by  P.  P  BBhotm. 
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l.     Lei  us  go  forth  to  our     la-bor  of  love,  **  Always  and  all  for  Je- 

•j.  ( .  peat  la  the  work  and  the  workers  are  rew,MA]waysandaU  for  •  '<•  -  msf 

:;.  Work  till  thesumm<>n<of  :"Yel.| ■<!  roun'."''\\iwa\  s  and  nil  for  Je- 
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Zealous  to  glean  for  the  gar-ners   a-bove,  "Alwaysandallfor  Je-sua/1 

Do  with  your  might  what  your  hands  find    to  do,    "Alwaysand  all  for  Je-SUS,^ 
('alls  us    to  join  in  the  glad  harvest  home,uAlways  and  all  for  .'<•  sus,*1 
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Strength  for  the  work  we  receive  from  the  King,"  Always  and  all  forJe-attt,1 
Stand  not  in     i-dle-ness   all   the  day  long,  "Always  and  all  for  Je  sua, 

Then  with  the  sheares  we  have  gather' d  in  love,  "Always  and  all  forJe-snS,1 


No-hod  -  y  fails  who  is  trust-ing  in  Him,  K  Always  and  all  for  Je-8U8. 
Strive  for  a  part  in  the  har-ves-ters'  song,*1  Always  and  all  forJe-sus. 
Safe  we'll  he  housed  in  thegar-ners    a-hove^Alwaysandall  for  Je  sua 
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Al-wa  .  s  and  all      for  Je     -     BUS,      Sing  with  a   glad     refrain 

Je-sus,  .Te-sus.  aglad  re-frain, 
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Always  and  All  for  Jesus. 
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Always  and  all    for    Je         bus,       Till  our  Lord  comes  a-gain, 

Je-sus,  Je-  bus,  a-gafn, 
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Always  and  all  for  Je    -    sns,      Glad-ly  we  yield  thine  own,  The 

Je-sus,  Je-sus,  thine  own, 
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harvestshall  end ,  and  our  Lord  shall  descend  to  gather  His  Reapers  home. 
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I'll  Live  for  Him. 

By  permission  of  R.  E.  Hudson. 
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1.  My  life,  my  love  I    give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God  who  died  for  me; 

2.  I  now  believe  Thou  dost  receive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  mightlive; 

3.  Oh,  Thou  who  died  on  Oal  -va-ry,    To   save  my  soul  and  make  me  free. 


Cho. — Til  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,    How  hap-py  then  my   life  shall  be! 
is        is        ^      .  D.  C. 
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Oh,  may     I    ev  -  er    faith-  ful  be,      MySav-ior  and  my  God! 

And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust    in  Thee,   My  Savior  and  my  God! 

I       con  -  se-crate  my    life      to  Thee,    My  Sav -ior  and  my  Gou! 
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Til  live    for  Him   who  died     for  me,      My    Sav-ior  and     my  God! 
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The  Beautiful  Land, 
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1  beau-ti  I'u I  conn-try  that  lies  fkc  a- way  IK. in  the  earth  \\  itli  its 
'inin  the  shadows  are  lifl  -ed  our  boi  -  row-fol  ej  es  To  the  bills  where  the 
here      all    of  oai    boi  rows  shall  fade  m      a  dream  As  we    en-tertbe 


bur-den     of  tears.  Where  night  never    en-ters,  bnt  Bhad-ow-less  day  Shines 
an  -  gels  have  trod,  And  onr  hearts  ever  yearn  Tor  our  home  in  the  skies,  Our 
conn-try    of    rest,  While  be-fore  ns  id  beav-en-ly  beau-ty  shall  gleam  The 


on  through  e-ter-  ni  -  fcy's 
borne  in   the  gar  -den    of 
mansions  pre-pared  for  the 
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years,  \\  here  the  wail  (-1      the  mourner      is 
God;      And        in    that  glad  morning  shall 
blest;     And        Je  -sus,  the  King  of    the 


heard  never-more,  \nd 
night  flee  a- way.  The 
coun-try,  is  there,  On  the  mountains  of  Zi 


tears  nev-er    Tall    for   the  dead;  Life's  waters  wash 

ransomed  of  Zi  -  on  shall  stand    In    rapt-or-oos 
on  He'll. stand.  And  welcome  His 


fc — m N IV— I — ' *  — < 

♦  s  '  ti^7=; 
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glow  of 

children  with  lac 
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the  beav-en-ly  shore,   'The      Bor-rows  of  earth  are  all      tied, 
a    shad  -  ow-less  day    At       home  in  the  beau-ti- fhl     land. 
ea     BO     tail.    To  their  home  in  the  beau-ti  -   fhl       land. 
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The  Beautiful  Land. 
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Far  a-way,(oh,no!)  Far  away,  (oh.no!)  "Us  here  when  Jeans  is  near 
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is  near. 
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Far  a-way,(oh,  no!)  Far  a-way,  oh, no!  'Tis  here  when  Je-sus  is      near. 
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No.  97. 


All  for  Jesus, 


Mary  D.  James. 
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All  for  Jesus !  all  for  Je  -  sus !     All  my  being's  ransomed  pow'rs: 
All  my  tho'ts  and  words  anddo-ings,    All  my  days,  and  all  my        hours, 
Let  my  hands  perform  His  bidding.Letmy  feet  run  in  His  ways — 
Let  my  eyes  see  Jesus  on- ly,    Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise, 
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All  for  Jesus !  all  for  Je-sus ! 
All  for  Jesus !  all  for  Je-sus ! 


1 

All  my  days  and  all  my  hours;  hours. 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise ;  praise. 
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Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus, 
I've  lost  sight  of  all  besides; 

So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision, 
Looking  at  the  Crucified. 

11 :  All  for  Jesus !  all  for  Jesus ! 
Looking  at  the  Crucified. :  || 


4.  Oh,  what  wonder!  how  amazing! 

Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings — 
Deigns  to  call  me  His  beloved, 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings. 
|[ :  All  for  Jesus !  all  for  Jesus ! 

Resting  now  beneath  B  is  wings.  :|J 


No.  98.       Shall  I  Meet  my  Sainted  Mother? 
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Copyrinbl.   1M9A.   bj   P     1*     Hilb-rn 


P.  P.  Bilbos*. 


1.  Shall    [meet  my  saint-ed  mother,  In  her  home  beyond  the    skies? 

2.  When  the  bells  of  heav-en  ringing. Wake  the  angel's  song  a  -  sain, 
8.  All  tin-  yean  <»f  -in   and  Borrow,Thal  I've  Buffei  'd  since  she  died, 
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For 

Will 
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I     sec   the  lovedight  learning. From  her  tender  lov- Ins  eyes? 
the  wan-der-er    re  -  torn-tog  From  the  paths  of  sin  and  pain, 

be    \:m  i-h'd  on  that  morrow. When    I  >tand  by  mother's  side 
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Will 

Will 
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she  know  me  when  I  meet  her. For  I'm  changed  so  Bad-ly   now? 

my  mother  there  he  wait-ing. Waiting  with     her  look  >o   mild  ? 
with  her  before  the  Sav-ior.There    a-mongthehap 
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her  fair-haired  darling  In  this  old  and  wrinkled  brow? 
Will  she  press  me  to  her  bo-som,  As  Bbe  did  when  but  a  child  f 
Join-ing   in     the  beav'n-ly  rapture  Of  the  glad  re-demp-tion  song. 
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Yes  Til  meet  my   sainted  mother     in  themansionsbright  and  fair. 
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Shall  I  meet  my  Sainted  flother? 


Oh,   to   meet  her,  Oh,   to  greet  her,  there  will  be   no  part-ing  there. 
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No.  99.         He  Took  Them  AH  Away. 


Copyright,  1896,  by  P.  P.  BQhorn. 
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3.      I      had    so      ma    -    ny    j  \2*l  \  and    He    took  them  all      a  -  way, 

5.  My  heart  is       full        of     joy     and    He    gave     it     all     to    me, 

6.  My  heart  sings  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah     and    He    gave  the  song  to     me, 
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He  took  them  all  away.  He  took  them  all  away, And  now  He  sets  me  free. 
He  gave  it  all  to  me,  He  gave  it  all  to  me,  And  now  He  sets  me  free. 
He  gave  the  song  to  me, He  gave  the  song  to  me.  And  now  He  sets  me  free. 
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Chorus. 
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All  the  way  to  Cal-va-ryHewentfor  me, He  went  for  me.lle  went  for  me. 
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No.  100.     In  Sight  of  the  Crystal  Sea 
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1.    1         at      a-lone  with  life"-  nieni-n-ries     In     Bight  of    the      <i  \  -   -    tal 

5.  I   iin»'t  me  then  of  my  childhood  daya/The  prayer  at  my  moth-  ei*a 
:>    l   th<»*t,   1    tho*1   of  the  daya  of  God  I'd   araat-ed    In     fol-lyand 

i    I  beard  a  voioejike  the  roloaofGod  uBe-mem-ber^e-mem  ber,mj 

6.  it  asemMaatho1  I  woke  from  adream,How  sweet  waa  the  light  <»f 
('».  sun  <>n  I     ait  with  life'a  memories,  And    I    think  of  the  cr 
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And    I     saw 
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the   star  crown'd  ones,  With 

knee;     Of  the  coun 

-  sels 

grave  that 

my     fa       ther     gave—The 

sin —      Of   the  times 
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mocked  whe 

n  the  Sav  -   ior  knock  d.  And 

son!     Be-mem-ber 

thy 

ways     in 

the    form  -  er      days.    The 

day]    Mel  -  o  -  di  - 

ous 

Bonnd-ed 

the    San  -  bath     Ixdls  From 

pea;      And     1      see 
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the   Btar-crown'd  ones,     1 
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nev  -  er       a  crown   for     me; 

Wrath    I      was  warned  to     flee; 

I    would  not    let       Him    in : 

crown  that  thou  raightst  have  won  !" 

towers  that  wen*  far       a   -   way; 

know  there's  a  crown  for     me; 
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And  then  the  voice  of  the 
I  said  "Is  it  then,  too 
I  thought,  1  thought  of  the 
I  thought,  I  thought  and  my 
I      then      he  -  came     as        a 

And  when     the    voice     of      the 
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Judge  said,  Come,  Of  the  Judge  on  the 
late,    too   late?  Shut  with-ont must  1 

vows      I     made,  When  I       lay  at 

thoughts  ran  on.     Like  the    tide  of     a 

new- born  child,  And  I  wept  and 
Judge  aa]  b,  ••(  omc."(  )f  the  Judge  on  the 
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great  white  throne;  And   1 
Btand    for       aye?"     And  the 
death'sdark  door—  Would  lie 

sun  -  le^      sea —    "Am     I 
wept      a    -   fresh,    For     the 
great  white  throne.     I      know 
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In  Sight  of  the  Crystal  Sea. 
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saw  the  star  crowned  take  their  seats.But  none  could  I  call  my  own. 
Judge. will  He  say,    "1  know  you  not,'1  Howe'er    I  may  knock  and  pray? 
spare  my  life. I'd  give  up  the  strife, And  serve  Him  for-ev-er-more." 
living  or  dead?  "to  myself  1   said.  ••  An    end   is  there  ne'er  to  be?" 
Lord  had  taken  my      sin  a  -way    And  pardon'd  my  guilt-y  stain. 
'mid  the  tli  rones  of  the  star-crown'd  ones  There's  one  [  shall  call  my  own. 
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Blessed  be  the  Name. 
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Arr.  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jes-ussounds,Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir  -  it  whole.Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 

3.  Itsoothesthe  troubled  sinners  breast.Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 

4.  Then  will  I    tell    to    sinners  round, Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 

5.  There's  music  in    the  Sav-ior's  name, Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord; 
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It  soothes  my  sorrows  Jieals  my  woiinds.Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
'Tis  man-na  to  the  hun-gry  soul,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
It  gives  the  wea  -  ry  sweet-est  rest,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
Whata  dear  Sav-ior  I  have  found,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
Let  ev-'  ry  heart  His  love  proclaim,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord. 
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Blessed  be  the  name.blessed  be  the  name. Blessed  be  the  lame  of  the  Lord, the  Lord. 


No.  102.  Are  You  Building  on  the  Rock? 
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1.  Am-  yon  bnild-ing      on      tin-     Rock,  Chris  -  tiao   sol  -   dier?  N«\ 

2.  Are  yon  build-ing     <>n      tin:    earth      01       in    neav  -    en?  Yon  should 
;;.   Why  not  build    a  -  lone     i<n    Christ,     0      my  broth  -  er?  Then  you'll 
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can     the  tem-pest  harm  His  word;  If  you're  building  on    thesaud, 
build  up  -  on    the    cor  -  ner-stone;  [f   you  gath-er  earth-ly  gain,  Nev-er 
have    r     tem-ple   lair  and  grand;  And  tho' you  should  pass  a-way,  Nev-et 
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A\ill  your  tem-ple  stand:  You  must  build  up  -  on   the  Rock,  our 

will  your  work  re-main;  You  should  build  up  -  on   the  Rock    a   -    lone. 

will  your  worksde-cay;      Ob,  the   Rock  is  Christ,  and  sure    to     stand. 
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Are   von  build  -        ing,   are    you  build         -        -        ing,    Art  you 

you  building  on    the  Bock,  are  you  building   <>n   the  Bock? 
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building  on  the  Bock,  our  Lord?  Are  you  build        -       -       ing,    are  you 

Are  you  building  on   the    Rock,  are  you 
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Are  You  Building  on  The  Rock, 
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build       -       -       ing,    Are  you  build-ing  on    His  precious     word? 
build-ing    on    the  Rock? 
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No.  103.        My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


London  Hymn  Book. 
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1.  My      Je-sus,  I      love  Thee,I  know  Thou  art  mine.For  Thee  all  the 

2.  I      love  Thee,  be-cause  Thou  hast  first lov-ed  me,  And  purchased  my 

3.  I  will  love  Thee  in  life,  I  will  love  Thee  in  death,And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In    man-sionsof     glo  -  ry    and  end-less  de-light,  I'll  ev  -  er      a- 
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fol  -  lies  of  sin  I  re-sign;  My  gra  -  cious  Re-deem 
par -don  on  Cal  -  va-ry'stree;  I  love  Thee  for  wear- 
long  as  Thou  lend-est  me  breath  ;And  say  when  the  death- 
doreTheein  heav-en    so  bright; I'll  sing  with  the  glit  - 
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Sav  ior  art  Thou 
thorns  on  Thy  brow 
cold  on  my  brow 
crown  on  my   brow 
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ev  -  er    I  loved  Thee.mvJe  -  sus,  'tis  now. 
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No.  104.     While  the  Years  are  Rolling  by. 
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There  la  work  thai  we  can  d<>.  w  bile  the  years  roll  bj  ;  For  tbe 
Lis  -  ten  to  the  Master's  call,  While  the  years  roll  by;  Hoi  ye 
It       may  be  you r  joy  to  win,  While  the  years  roll  by; Some   one 
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reap  -  ers,  one 
from    the  path 
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l)iit  few,  While    the  years    roll 
and   all,    While    the  yean    roll 
of    sin,   While    the  years    roll 
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work  and  watch  and  pray. Till  the  crowning  day,  w  bile  the  3  ears  are 

i  -  dly  waiting  tfa4,Heed  the  Lord's  command,  While  tbe  years  are 

trust   be  firm  and  true,  God  depends  on    you.   While  the  years  are 
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Chorus 


While  tbe  years  (while  the  years)  are  roll 
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by,     (roll  -  rag  by)  While  the  years,  vrhilethe  years)  are  roll-ing 


>>■ 


fcfc 


While  the  Years  are  Rolling  by, 
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by       (roll    -    Ing    by)      There       is      work      that 
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do While    the    years    are    roll    -  ing    by.   (roll -ing 
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No.  105.      The  Lord's  my  Shepherd, 


'Rous'  Version,"  1G49. 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd.I'll  not  want;  He  makes  me  down  to  lie 

2.  My  soul     He  doth    re-store  a-gain  ;  And  me      to  walk  doth  make 

3.  Yea,  tho1    I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale,Yet  I       will  fear  none  ill; 

4.  My     ta  -  ble  Thou  hast  ftfr-nish-ed      In   pres-eneeof     my  foes; 

5.  Goodness  and  mer-cy    all     my  life  Shall  sure  -  ly  fol-low   me; 
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In  pas-tures  green;  He  lead-eth  me    The  qui  -  et  wa  -  ters  by. 
With-in    the  paths  of  right-eous-ness.Even  for  His  own  name's  sake. 
For  Thou  art  with  me ;  and  Thy  rod  And  staff  me  com-fort  still. 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  an-noint,  And  my    cup  o  -  ver-flows. 
And  in  God's  house  for  ev  -  er-more  My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 
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No.  106.     How  Can  I  But  Love  Him? 


Copyright,  1891, 
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more  and  more.  Then 

more  and  more.  'Twas 

more  and  more.  Can 
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Him  more. 
Him  more? 
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No,   107.      Throw  Out  the  Life-Line, 


Rev.  E.  s.  Ufford. 


Copyright,  1890,   by  the  Billow  A  Main  Co.     Uicd  by  p.r. 

1:.  s.  \J,     An.  by  Oca  GL  STEnniNB. 
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U  cross  the  dark  ma;  There  is 


1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a  cross  the  dark  wire;  There  is     a  brother  whom 

2.  Throw  tuit  the  Life-Line  with  hind  quick  andstrong;Why  do  you  tar-  ry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  MB,  Sinking  in  anguish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea-son     of  rescue     he  o'er.  Soon  will  they  drift  to    e- 

h   h  feh   r>   r* 1     m__^  m   -    f>  h 


some  one  should  save;Some-body*s  brother !  oh !  who  then, will  dare  To 
lin-ger  so  long?  See    he       is  sinking;  oh,    has-ten     to-day — And 
you've nev-er  been;Windsof  temp-ta-tion  and     bil-lows  of  woe  Will 
ter  -  ni-ty's  shore  :Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for    de-  lay.  But 

h      ft        5       h      h      h  h 


&: 


i 


*=j=Z=*=ft 


I 


Chorus. 
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throw  out  the  Life-Line;  his    per 


to  share? 


out  with  the  Life-Boat !  a  -  way  then  a  -  way !      Throw  Qut  theLife.Line , 


soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow, 
throw  out  the  Life-Line,  and  save  them  to  -  day 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line  !Some  one  is  drifting    a  -  way;  Throw  out  the 
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Life-Line  IThrow  out  the  Life-Line  ISome  one  is  sinking   to-  day. 
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No.  108.    There  is  Cleansing  in  the  Blood 


■ 


i 


i.  When  the  Sai  lor  came  to  dwell  be-low  On  the  cross  Hig  wondroui 

2.  Ton  have  doubtless  beard  it    oft   be-fore  Yet  tbeSpir-11  conn 

:{.  'Twasfor  jrou  the  Lord  was  cru-ci-fied,  See  His  bleeding  hauds,Hii 

I.  Hear  and  hr.-.i  tin-  Spirit's  pleadingvoio  I  come,  and  make  the 

\      i«»r  dear,  to  Thee  my  heart  I  bring,Now  ac-cept  m\   humble 
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love  to  show,  "Tw a> that  all  this  bless-ed  truth  might  know  There  Is 
thee  once  more,  And  re-peats  the  st<>  -  ry  o'er  and  o'er  Thereto 
feet,  ili<  Bide,*Twas  for  you  He  suffered  thus  and  died,  There  is 
Lord  your  choice.  And  this  truth  will  make  yon  to  re-joiee.  There  is 
of  -   for  -  in^.  That  with  all  thy  saved  ones  I      may  Bing     Th< 
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in  the  blood. There  is  cleansing  intheblood,intheblood,There  Is 
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cleans 


deans-ing  in  the  blood,  in    the  Mood. 
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All    who 


in      the  Lord  l»c 


There  is  Cleansing  in  the  Blood. 


lieve,  shall  have  life,  and  joy, ami  peace,Thereis  cleansing  in  the  blood. 
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No.  109. 


Child,  Come  Home. 


Copyright,1896,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
Hoeatitts  Bonae.  Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
Joyful. 
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1.  In     the  land  of  strangers.Whither  thou  artgone. Hear  the  far  voice 

2.  ''From  the  land  of  hunger,Fainting,famished,lone,Cometoloveand 

3.  "See  the  well-spread  ta-ble,     Un  -  for-got  -  ten  one !  Here  is  rest  and 

4.  "Leave  the  haunts  of  ri-ot,  Wast-ed,woe-be-gone.Sick  at  heart  and 
6.  "Seethe  door  still  o  -  pen!  Thou  art  still  my  own;Eyesof love  are 
6.  "Far  off  thou  hast  wandered,Wilt  thou  farther  roam?  Come,  and  all  is 
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Chorus. 
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calling.ealling  child  come  home, 
gladness.gladness,  child  come  home, 

on  thee.on  thee,  child  come  home,  j 
pardoned,pardoned, child  come  home,  J 
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child  come  home.thou  hast  wandered  far  away. Come home,0,come home. (0.  come  home.) 
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Down  at  the  Cross. 


J      A.    HoFFMAH. 


;    H.  ^tocktov.  Pv  per. 


]  I'nun  at  iiic  cross  where  my  8ai  Lordied,Down  thai  for  deuai  from 

2.  1    am  so  wondrous-) y  saved  from  sin  ,Je  -  sua  bo  sweetly  h - 

3.  <  >h.   pre*  ions  fountain,  that  BSVeS  from  sin,  I  am     BO  glad     I  li;i\(! 

I.  <  ohm-  to  tiif  fountain,  so  i  i.-ii  andsweel ;  Cast  thy  poorsoul  at  th<- 


iio     1  cried  ;TWw  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied  ;G lo-ry  to 

bides  within  ;  Thereat  t  be  cross  where  He  took  me  in;   (>  lo-ry  to 

en-tor' d  in  ;  Then  Jesus  Bavesmeand  keepsme  clean  vG  lo-ry  to 

Savior's  feel  -.Pluncein    to-day  .and  be  made  complete  $  Ho-ry  to 


w 

UN 
His 
Bis 


?=£ 


r  rr  r 


Tt 


3PE 


t 


Kim:. 


ESSE 


ClIOKl  B. 

■      r>  1 


S 


FJfTi 


3tZ3C 


^ 


D  S. 


ii 


'> 


name. 


g§S=t* 


Glo  -  rv  to  His  name. 

.  ,  ,  ..J. 


Glo  -  rv  to    Bis      name. 
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I  Can,  I  Will,  I  Do. 
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Ist  ('lio.-VYe'rewait-iog  at   the  mer-cy  Beat,We're  waiting  at  the  mere 

J'l  <  ho.- 1    can,    1   will,  I     do   be-lieve,   I    can.   1    will,   I  do  be  lieve, 
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"We're  wait-ing    :tt     the  mer  -cy  Beat, Where  .h>  -  bus  answers  prayer. 
1      can.     I     will,    I    do     be-lieve  Thai    Je-susdiedlor  me 
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No.  112.        Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 

From  'Songs  of  Glory." 


Mivon. 


Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness, 

Sowing  in  the  noontide,  and  the  dewy  eves; 
Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reaping, 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
Cho. — Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 

Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 
By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  labor  ended, 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

3  Go  then,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 

Though  the  loss  sustained,  our  spirit  often  grieves; 
When  our  weeping's  over,  He  will  bid  us  welcome. 
We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


No.  113 


Blest  be  the  Tie, 


John  Fawcett. 


Hans  Oeorg  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest    be""  the 

2.  Be    -  fore  our 

3.  We      share  our 

4.  When  we     a    - 

tie  that  binds    Our  hearts  in    Ohris-tian  love; The 
Father's  throne, We  pour  our   ardent  pray'rs;  Our 
mu-tual   woes,  Our  mu  -  tual    bur-dens  bear;  And 
sun  -  der  part,      It    gives  us      in  -  ward  pain ;  But 
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fel-low      ship  of      kin-died 
fears,our  hopes.our  aims  are 
oft  -  en     for  each    oth  -  er 
we  shall  still  be    joined  in 
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No.  114, 


Joy  to  the  World, 
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Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  iacome;  Let  earth  receive  her  Kiug;  I 
.Joy  to  the  world!  the  Sai  lorraga!  Let  men  thiir  songs  employ  ;Wnl 
.   He  nki  the  world  with  tmth  and  gran,  Ind  makes  the  nations  proveTI 
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ev  -  'ry  heart  pre-pare  1 1 1 1 1 1  looiii.Aml  hm'iand nature  ring, 
fields  ami  11  -"ds.i-orks.il  ills  a  n<l  plains.Repeat  the  sounding  joy, 
glo-ries  of     lli<   rlght-eous-nesa^And  wonders  of  His  love, 
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heav'n  and  11a  ture  sing, 
peal  the  sounding  joy, 
won  -  dew  of  His  love, 
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And  heav'n.  And  heav'n  and  na-ture 
Re -peat,      Re-peat  the  sounding  joy, 
And  won.     And  won-ders  "f    Hifl 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  fly  Soul. 
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BU8>lov-er    of    my  soul,   Let   me  to  Thybo-som 

the  nearer  waters  roll.  While  thetein|>e>t  still    Lb 

D.  C.  Safcin  .  to    the  hav-enguide;  Oh,    re-ceivo  my  soul  at 
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Hide  me,l  >h   my  Sai  -ior, 
Till  the  storm  of  life   is 
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3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  U  found 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  Bin  ; 
Lei  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keen  me  pure  within.    | 


<  >th«T  refuge  hat e  I  none: 

Hangs  my  salpka  bou!  on  I 
Leave,  < >  lea\  e  me  not  al< 

still  Bup|X>r(  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  The.'  i-  sta]  ed. 

All  my  help  fn>m  Thee  I  bring; 
I  o\  er  my  defenseh  ss  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Ajwing; 


Thon  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 

Spring  Thon  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  tO  all  eternity. 


No.  116. 


Art  Thou  Drifting? 


Coiongtu,  las'J,  by  P.  P.  Ciliioro. 


P.  Bn.nonv. 


1.  Oil!    my  brother,  art  thou  drifting?  Drift-ingtow'rd  a 

2.  A  r  its  mouth  lie  rocks  tremendous,  Black-er  than    des 

3.  But    be-yond  those  raging  bil-lows,    Lies    a    hap  -  py 

4.  Oh !  my  f  riend  thy  bark  shall  nevei*  Keaeh  that  hap  -  py 

5.  Tall  Him  with  entreat  -  y    ur-gent,  Call  Him  neir  thy 
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spair, 

shore, 

shore, 

side. 
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From  whose  shores  no  burk   re-turn-eth, 
Many    a    no  -ble  bark,  my  brother, 

Where  the  saints  redeem' d  thro' Jesus, 
Till  the  Lord  becomes  your  Pi-lot: 
Then  o'er  roughest. darkest  bil-lows, 
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'Tia      E  -  ter  -   ni    -   ty. 

Has  been  shipwreck'd  there. 
Dwell  for    ev  -  er    -  more. 

He  will  guide  thee     o'er. 
Safe   -   ly  thou  shalt    glide. 


Chorus. 
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Ob!  my  brother,      art  thou  drifting,  Drifting  to    e-ter  -  ni-ty? 
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No.  117.      Angels  are  Hovering  Round 


||:The  e  are  angels  hov'ring  round,: 
I!  :To  carry  the  tidings  home, :  Q 
|:To  the  new  Jerusalem, :|| 
||:Poo "  siime  s  are  coming  home,:|| 
||:And  Jesus  bids  them  come,:  :| 
||:We  a  e  on  our  journey  home,:|| 
|:Let  him  that  heareth,  say  come,:,l 
j| : And  he  that  is  thirsty,  come,:] 
|| Whosoever  will,  may  come,.| 


There  are  angels,   angels  hov'ring  round. 
To  carry,  can  y  the  tidings  home. 
To  the  new,  the  new  Jerusalem. 
Poor  sinners,  dinners  are  coming  home. 
And  Jesus,  Jesus  bids  them  come. 
We  are  on,  are  on  our  journey  home. 
Let  him,  let  him  that  heareth.  say  come, 
And  he,  and  he  that  is  thirsty,  come. 
Whosoever,  whosoever  will,  may  coma 
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O  Could  I  Speak. 
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1.  <)h.  oould  I  speak  the  matchless  v«ti,Oh,oould  I  M>uod  th»>glo  -m  forth 
%.  I'd  Bing  tho  precious  blood  He  spilt.  My  ransom  km  tboamdfcl  guilt 
a.  Weil. tin-  (if  -  lightful  day  will  come,Whiimy«vLiniwill  brag  me  bat, 
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'T::l 


Which  in  my  Savior  shine  ird  soar  and  tmi  the  hear*a-lj  strinsrs.  And  vie  with 
( )f  Bin  and  wrath  di-vine  :  I'd  Bine  1  Us  ui<»ii(>usrLht-eous-n?>s,  I  n  which  :ill 
And  I  Bhall  see  His  face:  Then  wits  my  Savior,  BMfcr,Friend,A  Meal   e  - 


Ga-briel, while  he  sings,In  notes  alra«-<t  divine.  In  notes  almost   di-vine. 
per-feet, glorious  dress, My  BOUl  shallevershine.My  soul  shall  cv-cr  shine 
ter  -    ni    -  ty   I'll  speed,  Triumphant  in  Hisgrace. Triumphant  in  His  grace. 
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No.  119.     My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  toThee.Th.>a  Lamb  of  Cal-ra-  rv.Sav-ior  di-vine!  \*  hear  me 
1.  liay  Thy  rich  grace impart  Strength  to  my  faiQtingheart.My  7eal  inspire;  A<  Th-a  hast 
3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread.  A  ndgmfc  "around  me  spread.  He  Th»u  my  guide. Bid  iuitm 
0  '  0    a  ,  a. # *.0*0 <&_,  ^    #  "#    fl     ^ — I — L-, 


while  I  pray  Take  all  my  Bins  away, Oh.let  mefcmthisday  Be  wholly  Thine, 

died  for  me.(  >h. may  my  lorefor  Thee. Pure  warm  and  changeless  he.  A   liv-ing  fire. 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  IKfbW'l  tears  away  .Nor  let  ihcovht  stray  FromThee  a— ide. 
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No.  120. 

W.    1  .    W  ii  hi; 


While  Jesus  Whispers, 

Copyright,  i.-T'i  t.'.  ii    I    Palmer      Bj   p<-r. 


n.  R.  r.\i.^rrm. 


1.  While  «Fe-8U8  whispers    to   you,  Come,  sinner,  come!  While  we  are 

2.  Are  you  too  heav-y    lad  -  en  ?Come,  sinner,  come!     Je  -  bus  will 

3.  Oh,  hear  His  tender  pleading,  Come,  sinner,  come!  Come  and  re- 
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pray-in"-  for  you.Come,  sinner,  come!  Now    is    the  time  to  own  Him, 

hear  your hurden, Come,  sinner,  come!    Je  -  sus  will  not  deceive  you, 

ceive  the  blessing. Come,  sinner,  come!  While  Je  -sus  whispers  to   you, 
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Come,  sinner,come!  Now  is  the  time  to  know  Him,Come  sinner,come! 
Come,  sinner,come!  Je-sus  can  now  re-deem  you,Come.sinner,come! 
Come,  sinner.come!  While  we  are  praying  for  you,Come.sinner,come! 

J  d 0  .m' m* 


t=X 


^-•v 


^ 


*-*-» 


^P? 


+-*-+— 


pziS 


1 — r 


NO.    121. 

Bp.  Thos.  Ken,  1697, 


Old  Hundred;     L.  M, 


G.  Fhanc. 


Praise  God,from  whom  all  blessings  flow;PraiseHim,all  creatures  here  be-low; 
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Praise  Him  a-bove.  ye  heav'n-ly  host; Praise Father.Son, and  Ho-ly  Ghost. 
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No.  122.  The  Great  Physician 


Arr    l>y  ];<v.  .1.  H. 


Rev.  Wm.  I! 

Ml?  I J  'J  '  ,!■'  fl  Hi  l  I  jlj.Jl 


1.  The  great  Phy-st  clan  now  fa  near,  The  sym  pa  thiz-ing  .Je  .  sue; 

2.  Sour  ma-ny  sins  are   all  for-gfv'n.Oh,  bear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sat; 

.'{.  All  <rio  -  rv    t<>    tbe  dy-ing  Lamb!  1   nowbe-lieve  In  Je 
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He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,Oh,hear  the  voice  of  Je- sua. 
Go  <»n  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  bus. 
I     love  the  bless-ed  Sav-ior'a  name.   1    love  the  name  ofJe- 
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'•Sweetest  note  in  seraph  son^,Sweetett  name  on  mortal  tongue.  Sweetest  car-o] 
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ev-er  Bung, Jesus, blessed  Jesus."  5 

*—0      0  •      0  -m—0- 


His  name  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 
No  other  name  lmr  Jesus; 

()li.  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear 
The  precious  name  of  Jesua 

And  when  to  that  bright  world  a  hove. 

We  rise  to  see  our  Jesus, 
We'll  singaround  the  throne  of  love 
His  name,  the  name  of  Jesus. 


No.  123.     The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking. 


H  iimc  on  next 

1  The  morning  light  Is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears, 

The  BOnS  of  earth  are  waking; 

To  penitential  tear-. 
Bach  breeze  that  sweept  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  /ion's  war. 

2  Bee  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  <  lod  of  1«>\ <•. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending, 
In  gratitude  abovi  . 


No.  1-1. 

While  sinners,  now  confessing, 
The  gospel's  call  Obey, 

And  seek  a  Savior's  bleasing, 
A  nation  in  a  day. 

;;  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way  \ 

Plow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  tli\  richness  stay. 
Stay* not  till'  all  the  lowly, 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stav  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim,  'The  Lord  is  colue.,, 


No.  I24« 

GL  Don  ooa 


Stand  up  for  Jesus. 


fr.    J.    WKBBK 
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o.  duffiklu.  — I     —  b-        mine. 


and  up!_tol  u,,  for  Je^usITesoldlersol  the  cross 


suf-fer  loss; 
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2  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone. 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  caTls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


3  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  he  long : 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overeometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  he; 
Ee  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally . 
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No.  ra^.  ^^Com.e,  Thou  Fount. 

Rev.  R.  Robinson.    i 
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2    j  Corae.Thou  Fount  of  every  hlessing,  Tunemyhearttosing  Thy  graee:  \ 
\  Streams  of  mer-cy,  nev-er  eeas-ing;  Call  forsongsof  loude.t  praise;  S 
D.C.  Praise  themount,i'm  fixed  upon  it.  Mount  of  Th-V  re-deem-ing  love. 
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Teach  me  some  me-lo-dious  son-net,  Sung  hy  flamingtonguesa-bove 
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2  Here  I  raise  my  tbenezer; 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He.  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 
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O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  tefimhlHrg  heart  to  Thee; 
Bwu-te. worship.  Lord,  I  feel  it,      ^j^ 

BjaJai-fca-p^tttse  the  God  I  love; 
Here's  myhgartr£>  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  f^r  Thy  courts  abo\ 
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No.  126, 


Where  He  Leads  He. 


1:.  w.  1 
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Arr.  by  P.  P.  R 
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1    eau  hear  my  Savior  calling,    I  canhearmyBav-iorcai»-ing, 
in  crowlth  1 1  i  1 1 1  tbro,thegarden,ri]  go  with  Him  thro' the  garden, 
I'll  go  with  Himtbro'thejrigaMt,   I'll  go  with  Him tbro'the  jilgMf , 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry, 
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(  ho.— tFfortfJftfettbuwJ    wiUJbl^ow^WhereHeleadamel   wtllfol-  tow% 
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1  can  hear  my  Savior  camng,ttTakethyamandfollow.followine. 
Til  go  with  Him  tbro'the  garden,  PllgomtkHim,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  govkk  Him  tbro'the  jMg-Mft,  PllgowitkHlm,*HkHimal]  the  way. 
HewiUglvemegn»andglory,Andgowlthme,¥ilfc  me  all  the  way. 

-*  —  *•*    ff.ff 


Where  lie  leads  me  I  will  fol-low,  r  11  go  with  Him,V>tih  ffimaUUu  "">/. 


No.  127 


Behold!  a  Stranger. 


ji  -1  in  Qsioa 


Ft.  R.  Orrcrn. 
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Be-hold  a  stranger's  at     the  door!  Hegentl}  bocka,  has  knoek'd  before; 

Hut  will  He provea friend  in-deed ?  Hewill,theyer-y  friend  you  need ; 

Oh,  love-ly  at  -  ti  -tude!-He>taods  With  meltingh^art  and  la-den  hands; 

A  (l-m  it  Him,  ere  His  an-cerburn;  His  feet  de-part-ed,  ne'er  re  -  turn: 

^     ~0-     -0-     -&-     -#-^  •<&••¥&-  -<S-     ■#-     ■#-        -^-         -#-  -^-        -fi-        -«- 
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Has  waited  long,  is  wait  -  Ing  8 till :  You  treat  nootta  er friend  so  ill. 
The  man  of  \a/-a  -  reth  —'tis       He,  With  garments  dyed  :it  <  al-va-ry. 
Oh.  matchl^s  kindness!  and    He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  Hisfoes. 
Ad-mit  Him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand  When,  at  the  door,  denied  jw  I  stand. 
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No.  128. 

Joseimi   Hart. 


Come,  Ye  Sinners, 


Fine. 


Tune,  Gheknville. 
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1  Come,  ye  siuners,  poor  and  needy, 

Weak  and  wounded, sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 

Full  of  pity,  love  and  power : 
:||He  is  able,:|| 
He  is  willing:  doubt  no  more: 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 

Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 
|| :  With  out  money,:  || 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him, 
||:  This  He  gives  you;:  || 
Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 


4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 
||  :Not  the  righteous— :  || 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him! 

Hear  Him  cry  before  he  dies, 
||:  "It  is  finished  !v|| 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice? 

6  Lo !  the  incarnate  God,  ascending, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood, 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  freely; 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude, 
|| :  None  but  Jesus;:  || 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 


No.  129.  Turn  to  the  Lord. 
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Jeremiah  Ingalls. 

Fine. 
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Come  ye  sin-ners,  poor  and  needy,Weak  and  wounded  sick  and  sore ;  ) 
Je  -  sus  read  -  y, stands  to  save  you,  Full  of    pit  -  y,love,and  pow'r :  j" 
Verses  2,  5,  4,  5  and  6  above. 
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D.  C.  Glo-ry   hon-or,  and  sal  -  va-tion,Christthe  Lord  has  come  to  reign. 


.Chorus. 


.- 


D.C. 


^^ 


Turn  to  the  Lord,and  seek  sal-vation, Sound  the  praise  of  his  dear  name: 
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Nc     130.  Nearer,  My  God  to  Thee.    No    132.  There  is  a  Fountain. 
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1  \  earer,  mj  God,  to  I 

\  ea  i  •  r  to   Itiee; 
BTon  though  if  bo  a  oto 

Thai  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  bods  Btaall  be, 
:Nearer,  my  ( k>d  to  Thee, . 

Nearer  to  Thee, 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  Mm  gone  down. 
I  tarkneea  be  ore*  me, 

My  rot  1  sloue, 
Yet  In  my  dreama  I'd  l>e 
||  :Nearer.  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
||  :Nearer,  my  (iod.  to  Thee.: 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


No    131. 

Work  for  the  Nig-ht  is  Coming-. 
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1  There  i-  a  fountain  Ailed  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  [mmanuel'u  vein*; 
And  sinnera plunged  beneath  that  laal, 
Loee  ail  their  guilty  atalns. 

2  The  dying  thh-f  rejoiced  to  sec 

That  fountain  In  bis  da] ; 
And  there  maj  I  though  l  Us  aa  he, 
w  ash  ail  my  aina  a 
:{  Then  in  a  nobler,  aweeter  aong, 

I'll  Pin^  Thy  power  t<>  - 

When  this  poor  lisping.  Saaa 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

No.   133.  I  Hear  the  Savior  Say. 


1  Work  for  the  night  is  coming 

Work,  thro'  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work,  'mid  springing  llowers; 
Work,  when  thedaj  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brighteat  hours  with  labor, 

Re8t  comes  sine  and  soon, 
i  .ive  every  flying  minute. 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
"Work  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  i-  coming, 

LJndei  the  sunset  skies: 

\\  bile  the  bright  tints  are  glowing. 
Work,  for  the  daylight  tlie-. 

\\    irk  till  the  Last  beam  fadeth. 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  . 
Work  while  tat  night  is  darkening, 

\\  "yii  man's  work  is  o'er. 


1  1  hear  the  Savior  say, 

Thy  strength  indeed  is  small; 
( !hild  of  weakness,  watch  and  pray. 
Find  in  Me  thine  all  in  all. 
Cho. — Jesus  paid  it  all. 

All  to  Him  1  owe; 
Sin  had  left  a  crimson  stain: 
He  washed  it  white  as  mow. 

2  Lord,  now  indeed  1  find 

Thy  pow'r,  and  that  alone, 
(  an  change  the  lepersspots, 
And  melt  the  heart  of  itaai.     i  in  >. 
:i  For  nothing  good  have  1 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim — 
I'll  wash  my  garments  white  [<  HO. 
Jn  the  blvud  of  Calvary's  Lamb. — 
A  And  when  before  the  throne 
1  stand  in  Him  complete, 
I'll  lay  my  trophies  down. 
All  down  at  Jesus'  feet.— <  n«>. 
No.    134.    O  Happy  Day. 

1  ( )  happy  day.  that  Axed  my  choice 

( >n  Thee,  my  Savior  and  myGod ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice. 

And  tell  its  rapture  all  abroad. 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away; 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray; 

And  live  rejoicing  every  da\  . 
Happy  day.  happy  Say, 

When  Jesua  washed  my  aina  away; 

2  "Tis  done  the  great  transaction  done, 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me.  and  1  followed  on. 
< 'harmed  to  confess  the  vi<v  divine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart; 

I  i\i'<l  on  tiiis  blissful  center.  lot: 
Nor  ever  from  thv  Lord  depart. 
With  Him  rfevery  good  possessed. 


. 


No.    135.      Just  as  I  am. 


to 


1  -I  u-t  :i<  1  am.  without  one  plea. 

lint  that  Thy  blood  wasshedfor  me. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'stmecometoThee. 
o  Lamb  of  God,  1  come!  1  come! 

2  Just  ns  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  [spot, 
To  Thee.whoseblood  can  cleanse  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  within  .and  fears  without. 
O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come!  I  come! 

4  Just  as  I  am — poor  wretched,  blind 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come !  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  1  believe. 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

6  Just  as  I  am— Thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  Thine.  Yea,Thine  alone. 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 


No.   136.    Come  to  Jesus. 
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1  Come  to  Jesus,  Come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus,  Come  to  Jesus, 
Just  now  come  to  Jesus 
Tome  to  Jesus  just  now. 

2  He  will  save  you, 

3  Oh,  believe  Him, 

4  He  is  able, 

5  He  is  willing, 

6  He'll  receive  you, 

7  Call  upon  Him, 

8  He  will  hear  you, 

9  Look  unto  Him, 

10  He'll  forgive  you, 

11  Flee  to  Jesus, 

12  Only  trust  Him, 

13  Jesus  loves  you, 

14  Don't  reject  Him 

15  I  believe  Him, 

16  Hallelujah.    Amen. 


No    137.  Come,  Every  Soul. 


1  <  oinc,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 

There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  Be  will  surely  give  you  re.-t, 
By  trusting  in  His  word. 
(  !ho. — Only  trust  Him. only  trust  Him, 
Only  trust  Him  now; 
He  will  save  you,  lie  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow ; 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  tide 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 
Cho. — Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  now ; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  yon 
He  will  save  you  now. 

3  0  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus,  dear, 

I'm  coming  now  to  Thee, 
Since  Thou  hast  made  the  way  so  clear, 
And  full  salvation  free. 
<  1 1  <  >.— Don't  reject  Him  ,don't  reject  Him 
Don't  reject  Him  now; 
He  will  sa ve  you.  He  will  saTe  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

4  Come,  then,  and  join  this  holy  band, 

And  on  to  glory  go, 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 
Cno. — I  will  trust  Him.  I  will  trust  Him, 
I  will  trust  Him  now ; 
He  will  save  mejle  will  save  me, 
He  will  save  me  now. 
I  Have  a  Savior. 


1  have  a  Savior,  He's  pleading  in  glory, 
A  dear  loving  Savior,  though 
earth  friends  be  few; 
And  now  He's  watching  in  tender- 
ness o'er  me,  [Savior  too! 
And  oh !  that  my  Savior  were  your 
Cho. — For  you  I  am  praying, 
For  you  1  am  praying, 
For  you  I  am  praying, 
I'm  praying  for  you. 
I  have  a  peace:  it  is  calm  as  a  river — 
A  peace  that  the  friends  of  the 
world  never  know  :  [jjiver, 
My  Savior  alone  is  its  author  and 
And,  oh!  could  1  know  it  was 
given  to  you ! 
When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell 

others  the  story.      [Savior  too; 
That  my  loving  Savior  is  your 
Then  pray  that  your  Savior  may 
bring  them  to  glory, 
And  prayer  will  be  answered— 
'twas  answered  for  you  I 


No.  139.    What  Wilt  Thou  Have  Me  to  Do? 
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1.  Lord,  II  ion  hasl  granted  Balvationtome,  What  wilt  Thoa  have  me  to  do? 

2.  Sine.'   I   nil!  >;i\r.|  l.y  thr  (  'ru -c  i  -  tit  ••  I  (  >m\  Wli.it  \\  ilt  ThOU  Dave  DM)  to 

\\.  Pardon  is  granted  thro1  Him  who  hath  'lied.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

•1.  Bead  y  and  willing  Thy  voice  to  o-bey,  WhatwiltThouhavemeto  do? 
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From  Satan  'a  bondage  at  last  I  am  free,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

I  would  point  others  to  God's  on-ly  Son,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
I    am  so  hap-py  with  Thee  at  my  Bide,  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 

Bid  me  to  fol-low  Thee  day  un-to  day.  What  wilt  Thou  have  me  to  do? 


Refrain.     Faster, 


S 


What  wilt  Thou  have  me    to     do?  When'  will  Thou  have  me  to     go? 
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Je  sua,  my  Master,  Thy  will  shall  be  mine, What  will  Thou  have  me  to  do? 
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No.  140.    There'll  Be  No  Dark  Valley. 


r-.a  by  Per.  of  The  Blglow  A  Main  Co.,  owners  of  Copyright 
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1.  There'll  be  no  dark    val-ley  when  Je  -  sus  comes,There'll  be  no  dark 

2.  There'll  he  no   more  sor-rowwhen  Je  -  sus  comes.There'll  he  no  more 

3.  There'll  he  no   more  weeping  when  Je  -  sus  comes,There'll  he  no  more 

4.  There'll  besong6of    greeting  when  Je  -  sus  comes.There'll  hesongsof 
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val-ley  when  Jesus  comesiThere'llheno  dark  valley  when  Je-suscomes 

sor-row  when  Je-sus  comes;  But    a  glorious  morrow  when  Je-sus  comes 

weeping  when  Je-sus  comes;  But    a  bless-ed  reap-ing  when  Je-suscomes 

greeting  when  Je-sus  comes;  And   a  joy  -  ful  meeting  when  Je-sus  comes 
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To    gath-er    His  loved  ones    home. 


To  gath-er    His    loved  ones 
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home, 

safe  home. 
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To    gath-er    His  loved  ones  home;  There' 
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safe  home; 
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no  dark  val-ley  when  Je-sus  comes  To  gath-er  His  loved  ones 
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No.  141.     Have  Ye  Looked  for  the  Sheep? 


Air 


I    INLAY. 

\ndan 


CJopyrlKi.  t,  Hllhoru. 
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1.  Have  ye  looked  For  the  Bheep  In  the  dee  -  ert, 

2.  Have  ye    fold  -  ed  and  pressed  to  yoorbo-som 
::.  Have  ye  car  -  ried  the    llv  -   Ins      wa-ter 
1.  Have  ye  stood   bj   the  sad     ana  the  wea-ry, 


i  hose  \\  bo  have 
The  1 1 «- 1 1 1  bliuji 
To  t h«-  parch-6d  and 
To      Boft  -  en   t be 


missed  their  way  V  Haveye  been     iu  the  wild, 

lect  -  ed    lamb?  Haveyetaught  to  the  lit 

thirst-y      souiv  Haveye  said      to  the  sick 

pil-lowof    death,        To     com -fort the  sor 


waste     plac  -  as, 
tie         lost    ones 

and  the  wound  ed, 

row  -    st  rick  -  en. 
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here  the  losl  and  the  wand -ring  stray}  Have  you  t  rod-dee  t  lie  lone-  ly 

The    sound  of  the  Shepherd's  name?  Have  ye  searched  for  the] rand 

'Christ    Je-  sus  can  make  you  whole?  Have  ye  told    to  the  faint-ing 
And  to  strengthen  the  fee  -ble  faith?  Haveye  felt  when  the  heav'n-ly 
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high-way,     The     foul  and  the  dark -some  street?   For  there  ye  might 

need  -  v,     Willi  no  cloth-inu.i.o  home.  110    bread?    The        Son       of 
ehil-dren  The  strength  of  the  Fa-ther'a  hand?  Haveye  guid-ed  the 
trio   -  rv      Had  streamed  thro'  the  o-  pen  door.      And  brightened  the 
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Have  Ye  looked  for  the  Sheep? 


Bee  in 
Man  was 

tot  -  fcer 
gath  -or  - 


the  gloam-ing 
a  -  mong  them, 

Ing  foot  -  steps 
ing  shad  -  mvs. 
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'I'lif      prints  of  the   Mas-ter'a    f<'<-t. 
Wilh      no-where  to    lay      His     head. 
To  the  shore  of  the  gold  -  en      land? 
That  Christ  had  been  there  be  -  fore? 
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No.  142.      Leave  fie  Not,  O  Gentle  Savior. 


Copyright,  1889,  by  J.  H.  Kurzenknabe.  Used  by  per. 


Hakex  J.  Kdkzbnkntabe. 


1.  Leave  me  not,    for     I      am  lone  -]y,    And  the  way    I    can -not  see; 

2.  Leave  me  not,    for  dark-nessgath-ers  Round  a-hout  the  path  1  tread; 

3.  Leave  me  not,    for  sin      is  near    me;  With  temptation  life  is  fraught; 
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Lest    I  wan  -  der  in 
Leave  me  not.  but  let 


to  dan  -ger,  Keep  me,  Sav  -  ior,  near  to 
my  foot-steps  Ev  -  er  by    Thy  hand  be 
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Then  thro' all  life's  tMl-some  journey,  Oh,  my  Sav  -  ior,  leave  m 
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Sav 


Sav 


ior,        sav   -   ior,        Keep   me  near  to      Thee; 
leave  me  not.O  gen-tle  Sav-ior, 
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Keep  me  near  to  Thee, 
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Lest  Iwan-derin  -  to    dan-ger, 
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Keep  me,  Sav  -  ior, 
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to  Thee. 
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No.  143 

I       IIS 


Loyal  Soldiers. 


1 


1.  True  in  heart  and  loy  •  al  wc  areev-er,  To  our  Lord  and  Master, 
'i.  Ev  -  clou  from  Mr«-[iL'th  t  o  vtr.nirth  progressing  Bv-'ry  pow*r  Impressing 
::.  Marching  onward,  ev  -  er  on-ward,  upward,M arching  ever  f 01  ward, 
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asp?  •  -  ?  :  b 


in  each  day*sen  deavor;True  in  tho't.in  deed,  in  word  and  purpose, 
we  would  by  His  blessing,  <  rive  ourselves  In  lov  Ing-heartedaer-i  ice 
march-ing  ev  -  erbw'nvurd,  Bearing  high  the  cross-emblazoned  ban-ner 


to  our  Lord  and  King.  Help  us,  Jesus,  day  by  (lay,  to  be  true  to  Thee, 
to  our  Lord  and  King.  Help  us,  Jesus,day  by  day.  to  lie  true  to  Thee, 
of  our  Lord  and  King.  Help  us,  Jesus, day  by  day.  to  be  t  rue  to  Thee, 
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to  live 
to  live 
to     live 


all 

all 

all 
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for   Thee;   Guide  our  steps    >"  life's  bright  way, 
for  Thee:  Guide  our  steps    |q  life's  brightway, 

for   Thee:  Guide  our  steps    in  life's  brightway, 
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hear  us.  Sav  lor,  King.  Soldiers. lov  -  al.Scr\  r-ing<  hri>t.our lead-er. 
hear  us.  Savior,  King.  (Jo  -  Ingforth  un  -  to  the  world-wide  reaping, 
hear  us,  Sav  lor,  King.  In  the  might  of  Him  who  reigneth  o'er  us, 
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Loyal  Soldiers. 
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Faint 
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our  cause  so   glo  - 

¥ 

-  cri 
rioua, 

f 

1 

||             || 

f 

ijv  7  ^ 

'J' 

H 

1 

r 

cr  t/J{  J 

V 

J 

p 

l 

w 

i       ™  T\* 

In- 

K                 r 

r  p 

i 

* 

^          U             U' 

1 

II 


k    k  *  *  k 


^Ft — F 


* 


Help  us  e'er  stand  firm  for  Thee,  Sav  -  ior,  Lord  and  King. 
May  we  win  the  world  for  Thee,  Sav  -  ior,  Lord  and  King. 
And    the  world  shall  wor-ship  Thee,  Sav  -  ior.  Lord  and  King. 
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No.  144. 


Look  Away  to  Jesus. 


Eev.  Henry  Bcrton. 


Joseph  Barnby. 
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1.  Look    a  -  way      to 

2.  All     thy  griefs  He 

3.  Look     a  -  way      to 

4.  Tho'    thy  foes     be 

5.  Look    a  -  wav     to 
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Je 
car 
Je 
ma 
Je 


sus, 

ried, 

sus, 

ny, 

sus, 


Soul    by    woe      op  -  press'd, 

All    thy  sins      He    bore, 

Sol  -  dier    in       the  tight; 

Tho'  thy  strength  be  small, 

'Mid  the    toil      and  heat; 
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Srsi 


'Twas 
Look 

When 
Look 
Soon 


for  thee  He 

a -way   to 

the  bat  -  tie 

a -way  to 

will  come  the 


I  I  I  if      1  1 

suf    -     fer'd,  Come    to  Him  and  rest. 

Je     -      sns,    Trust  Him  ev  -  er-more. 
thick     -    ens     Keep  thine  ar  -  mor  bright. 

Je     -      sus,       He    shall  con-quer   all. 

rest    -     ing       At      the  ]\ias-ter*s  feet.    A -men. 


suf-fer'd,  Come  to  Him 


and  rest. 
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Eternity. 

Wor.U  au  1  Mu»lr. 
0>P7riK><  f.  Hllhorn. 


P.  r.  BtxaoBM 
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1.  Il.»\s   long  -<niiftiiiif-  a     dav     a].  pear-.  And  ucckslinw  long  IN  tiny! 

'.'  Bot  months  and  years  an-  passing    l>y      And  nhiii,  nuisi    r|]      ),«•  gDM; 

:;.  And    all      of  these  must   ha\ran«nd  —  E   -  tei    -    in    -    ty      has  none! 

1.  E-  ter  -  ni  -  t\  ((.UK-son     a -pare.  The  waro-fog  eriei    re  -  Bonnd! 
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The]  'move  as      if    the  months  and  years  Would  nev-er    pass    a    -  way. 

For     day     by    day      as      mo-nieiits  tly,       E  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv  comes  on. 

'Twill  al'-ways  have     as     long      to  spend    As   when   at    lirst    l>e    -  gQB, 

Pre  -  pare,  0    soul,  thou  must    live    on,    Oh,  where  wilt  thou  be  lound. 
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ter  -   ui  -  ty,  Thine  end    can  nev  -  er      be! 
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ter -ni-tv,    e-ter  -  ni-tv,    e  -  ter  -  ni-tv,  How  shall  it    be    with  thee? 
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No.  146.        Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Save. 


Mrs.    Awn     Win  1  wi\  KB. 
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1.  All    glo-ry   to    Je  -  sua  Ik*   giveu,That life aud  sal  -va-tion  are  free; 

2.  Prom  darkness  and  sin  aud  de-spair,  Out  in  -  to  the  light    of  His  love, 

3.  Oh. the  rapturousheights  of  J  lis  love.The  measureless  depth  of  II  is  grace, 

4.  In  Him  all  my  wants  are  sup-plied, Hislovemakesmy  heaven  be-low. 
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And  all  may  be  wash'd  and  forgiven. And  Je  -  sus  can  save  e  -  ven  me. 
Hehasbro'tmeandmademe  an  heir      Tokingdomsand  raansionsa  -bove. 
Mysoul  allHisfull-nesswouldprove.Andlivein  His  lov-ing  em-brace. 
Andfree-lyHisblood  is  ap-plied,Hisbloodthatmakeswhiterthan  snow. 
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Yes.  Je  -  sus  is  might-y  to     save, And  all  His  sal-va-tion  may 

is  mighty   to  save,  sal  - 
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No.  147 


The  City  of  the  King. 
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1 .  \\  1  ifii  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  en-  tor    Zi-on's  0  pen  gate,  With  tri- 

2.  If     we  walk  t  lion  arrow  way  h\  I  lie  saint  |  ami  mart  \  is  ir-l-T  rusting 

3.  In  that  cit-  y  where  the  Lamb  is  the  torn  pie  and  the  igfe  ftatthe 
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11  in  pliant  joy  and  gnaw  they  Will  come;  And  we  sing  redemption** 

JeflUS'  worn! rons mw« and  fgiiM  a-lone —  We  shall  walk  with  t hem  in 

an-gels  how  he  fore  llim  and  a-dore;  We  shall  see  Him  a-  I  h- 

they  will  come; 
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song  while  on  earth  we  toil  and  wait  For  the  rapture,  peare  and  rest  of  home. 

white  in   the  cit-  y  of  our  God,  And  behold  the  King  upon  His  throne. 

is,  and,  re-joic-ing  at  the  sight,  Sing  i  lis  love  and  praise  for  ev  -  er-more, 
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Sing  the  great re-demp-tion  song,  Round  the 

Sing  the  great  redemption  song. 
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world <),h't      it  ring.  We  have  joined the 

Round  the  world.  o.  let     it  ring.  We  have  joined 
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The  City  of  the  King. 
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ransomed  throng,  And  are  inarching  to  theeit-y     of    the  King 

the  ransomed  throng, 
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No.  148. 
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Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


John  II.  Newman. 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  a-  mid  th'encircling  gloom,    Lead  Thou  me 

2.  I    was  not  ev  -  er  thus, nor  pray'd  thatThou  Shouldstleadme 

3.  So  longThypow'r hath blestme,sureit  still  Will  lead     me 
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The  night   is    dark,    and    I       am      far    from    home, 

I     loved  to  choose  and  see     my    path  ;  but     now 
O'er  moor  and    fen,     o'er  crag  and     tor -rent,    till 


Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 
The  night   is 


on.      Keep  Thou 
on.  I   loved 

gone,  And  with 
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my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to 
the  gar  -  ish  day,  and,  spite  of 
the  morn  those  an  -  gel    fa-  ces 


see  The    dis  -  tant  scene; 

fears,     Pride  ruled  my    will: 
smile,    Which    I       have  loved 
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one  step  e   -  nough    for    me. 
re-mem- her    not        past  years, 
long  since,  and  lost         a  -  while. 
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No.  149.      Oh,  How  Precious  the  Lord 


W..!.: 

i-  i-  Whom. 
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1.  How  pre-cious  la     the  Lord  to   me,    in    all    the  walked   life; 

2.  He  gli  m  me  peace  end  grace  and  health ^And  when  l  long  for  home. 
8.  He  gives  an  earn -est  of  thewhole/Tbebless-ed  Ho  -  ly  Ghost, 
4.  He  mis    my  bearl  w  ith  Hiagreal  love,  In-spireewitb  themes  di-vine; 
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He  keeps  me  firm  and  strong  and  true.  \  ad  saves  from  worldly  strife. 
How  pre-eious, then. His  word  that  says.uBe-hold  I  quiek-ly  come." 
Who  comes  and  tills  my  thirst- y  soul,  Fills  to     the     at  -  ter-most. 

He  tfives  me  faith,  an  doubt-ing  faith.  That  makes  each  promise  mine. 
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( Mi  how  precious  the  Lord  to  my  soul, Oh  how  precious  the  Lord  to  my  soul ; 
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( lb,  bow  precious  the  Lord  to  my  bou1,How  pw  rim  how  precious  the  Lord. 
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No.  150.        I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story, 


Miss  Kate  IIankey,  18*17. 


\v.  o.  i'i><  mi;.  By  per. 
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1.  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  Of    un-seen  things  above,   Of  Je-susandHie 

2.  Hove  to  tell  theStory  !  More  wonderful  it  seems  Than  all  thegolden 

3.  I  love  to  tell  theStory  !Tis  ])leasantto  re-peat  What6eems,eachtiirie  1 

4.  IlovetotelltheStory IForthosewhoknowitbestSeemhungeringand 
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Glo-ry,      Of  Je-sus    and  His  Love!  I  love  to  tell  the  Sto-ry!  Be- 
fan-cies      Of  all  our  golden  dreams. I  love  to  tell  the  Sto-ry!    It 
tell  it,    Morewon-der-ful-ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  Sto-ry;  For 
thirsting    To  hear  it    like  the  rest.  And  when , in  scenes  of  glory,  I 
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cause  Iknowit'strue,  It  sat-is-fiesmylongings  As  nothing  else   can   do. 

did  somuchforme!  Andthatisjustthereason  I  tell  itnowtothee. 

somehavenever  heard  Themessage  of  salvation  From  God'sownHo-ly  Word. 

sing  the  New,New  Song,'Twill  be  the  Old  ,01d  Story  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
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Chorus. 
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I  love     to   tell    the  sto  -  ry !  'Twill  be    mythemein   glo-ry, 
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To  tell    the  Old,  Old  Sto  -  ry 
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Of    Je  -  sus    and    His  love. 
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No.  151.      Let  Us  Help  Each  Other  On 


1.  Where-eo  -  ev  -  er  ire      may  go,  In  this  world  of  Bin  and 

2.  Would  \ou  he    a    friend      in   -  deed?  Help  thy  brother  then  in 

.:.       Bv - ry  morning, noon  and  night  Let    as  seek  to   do  the 

•J.  There  is  much  for  each    to  do,  Bnt  the  faithful  ones  ire 


.    '  •  «  #    .    .    »=*=    # 

\>    \>   if    I 


■;  :  - 


■•—* 


*      * 


I 


woe.  There  some-one    Is    need-ed,  char  -  i  -  tv        to      snow 

need;  Ma  -  ny     now    are     dy  -  ing.  and     for  aid      they     plead 

right;  Scat-ter    love  and   sun -shine,  mak- ing  life    more  bright 

few;  Let     us    then    be     loy  -  al.      to      our  trust     he      true, 
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Let      us     help  each    oth 
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er      on. 


Let  us  help*(  each  oth -er 
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Let      us     help*  each  oth  -  er)     on:       1  >o  -  ing  deeds   of 
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kind  ness  ev  -*ry- where  we     go.    Let    US  help*   eachoth-er)    on 
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No.  152.         My  Savior  First  of  All. 


I'.wny  J    I  'B08B1 


Copyright,  lsyi,  t.v  Jno.  u.  BwtMy. 


^ 


«        *        # 


35* 


1  nd  bj  par. 
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1.  When  my  life-work  is  end-ed,  and    1    cross  the  Bwelling  tide,  When  the 

2,  Oh,  the  soul-thrilling  rapture  when  1  view  Hia  bless-ed  face,  Ami  the 
.">.  Oh,  the  dear  ones  in  glo-ry,  How  they  beck-on  me  to  come.  Ami  our 
4.  Thro' the  gates  to  thecit-y    in     a    robe  of  spot-less  white,  He  will 

Js h_^ - - - -—- h-     s 


bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see;  I  shall  know  my  Redeemer  when  I 
lus-tre  of  His  kind-ly  beaming  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 
part-ing  at  the  riv-er      I   re-call;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  Eden  they  will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  shall  ever  fall;  In  the^glad  song  of  a  -  ges  I  shall 

■0-      -0-      -0-      -0-      -0-  h      m 

-# 0—0 0 0 0- J- 


^ 


w 


J    ;    J 


p 


k* 


gtfz£« 


3^ 


*— i— i— $ 


* 


W 


reach  the  oth  -  er  side,  And  His  smile  will  be  the  first  to  wel-come  me. 
mer-cy,  love,  and  grace,  That  prepares  for  me    a  mansion  in    the    sky. 
sing  my  welcome  home,  But  I    long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of     all. 
min -gle  writh  de-light;  But  I     long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of     all. 
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I  shall  know  Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  As  redeemed  by  His  side  I  shall  stand, 
I  shall  know  Him, 
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I  shall  know     Him,  I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 
I  shall  know  Him, 
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No.  153.    I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 
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1.  It  outy  not  be  on  the  mountain's  heigbt,Or  o  -  ver  the  storm  y  sea; 

2.  Perhaps  today  there  are  ta  Lngvwsj  ^ThlohJeensvnU  have  me  speak— 

3.  There's  sorely  mh  wWi  s  low-  ly  plat -e,  inearth'shar  vest  HHds  to  wid«- 
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It  may  not    be    at    the  battle's  front  My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me; 
There  may  be   now  in    the  paths  of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek- 
Where  I   may    la-bor  thro' life's  short  day  For. Je  -  sus   the  cru  -  ci- fled— 
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But,  if     by     a  still,  small  voice  He  calls  To  paths  that  I      do   not  know, 
O  Sav-ior,  if  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide.Tbo'dark  and  rugged  the    way. 
So  trust-ing  my  all  to  Thy  tender  care.And  knowing  Thou  lovest  me* 
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Til  answer,dear  Lord, with  my  hind  in  Thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
M  y  voice  shall  ech-o  Thy  mea  -  use  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll   do  Thy  will  with  a  heart  sin-cere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be; 
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I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go  .dear  Lord.  Over  mount  aim  or  plain,  or  sea: 
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I'll  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go, 


ie 


I'll  say  what  you  wan  tmeto  say,<lear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be 
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No.  154. 


Nothing  but  Leaves, 


Lucy  Evelina  Akerman. 
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Silas  J.  Vail.  By  per. 


1.  Nothing  but  leaves !  The  Spirit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wasted  life;  O'er 

2.  Noth-ing  but  leaves !  No  gathered  sheaves  Of  life's  fair  ripening  grain;  We 

3.  Noth-ing  but  leaves !  Sad  mem'ry  weaves  No  veil  to  hide  the  past :  A  nd 

4.  Ah,  who  shall  thusthe  Mas-ter  meet,  And  bring  but  withered  leaves?  Ah, 
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sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept,  O'er  vows  and  prom-is  -  es    un-kept, 

sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  weeds,-Words,  i  -  d/e  words,  for  earnest  deeds- 

as     we  trace  our  wea-ry  way,  And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day 

who  shall  at    the  Sav-ior's  feet,  Be -fore    the   aw-ful  judgment-seat 
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And  reap  from  years  of  strife- 
Lay  down  for  golden  sheave, 
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No.  155. 


The  Priceless  Diadem. 


Copyright    L8M   by  Bei    Ford  C.  oilman.     Bypei 
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l.  There  are  crowns  of  fadeless  beaa-ty     In    the  land    beyond  the  »k>  : 
%.    w  e     arc  ea-ger  for  life's  treasiires,  Which  grow  dim  then  fade  away  j 
S.  Could  we   es  -  ti-mate  the  val  -  ue      01     the  vie  -  tor  -  ies  we    win; 
•1.    We  shall  see,  and  be  like  Je-sus,  Thii    theMFnll  BewardTahall  be: 
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There  are  cor  -  o  -  nation  splendors,  We  shall  see  them  by    and    by; 
Which,  by  sparkling  for  a    mo-meut.  All    our   anxious  tho'ts  re-pay; 
Could  we  know  the  joy  and  gladness    Of    the  heart  made  pure  from  sin; 

We  shall  live  with  Him  for-ev  -  er.  Thro' the   long    e  -  ter   -ni-tv: 
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Crowns  of  Life,  and  Crownsof  Glo-ry   Shall  the  victor's  hrow  a-dorn, 
Bet- ter  far.    the  crowns  of  heaven,  Pricerless  trees  ure  of    the  soul, 
We  would  giveour  daysto   Je  -  sus,  Who  each  hu-man  action  weighs, 
By     thewon-ders  of    Ke-demp-tion.  In     His  im-age  glo-ri-fled, 


Wro't  informs  of  wondrous  beauty.  Purchased  hy  the  Grown  of 

Grow-ingbright-er  ev  -*ry  mo-meut. While  the  countless  a  -  ges 
And  with  crownsof  un-told  val-ue,  Ev  - 'rv  sac  -  ri  -  lice  re- 
We  will  east  our  crowns  before  Him. And  with  Him  be   sat  -  is  - 
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But  we'll  give  our  crowns  to  Je- sus,  Yield  to  Him  eachcost-Iy 

4th  r.  Yes,  wc'II^'in  <\  etc 
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The  Priceless  Diadem. 
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We    will  treasure  them for-ev - er,     As       a  Priceless  Di  -  a  -  dem. 
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Awake,  fly  Soul. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  my     soul,  in      joy 

2.  He    saw     me      ru  -  ined  by 

3.  Tho'  might  -  y      hosts  of    cru 
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ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Re- 
the  fall,    Yet  loved  me,    not-with- 
■  el  foes,  Tho'  earth  and   hell  my 
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deem 
stand 
way 
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er's  praise ;  He  just  -  ly 
ing  all;  He  saved  me 
op  -  pose,    He     safe  -  ly 
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claims  a  song  from  me;  His 
from  my  lost  es  -  tate;  His 
leads  my  soul      a-  long;    His 
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kind-ness. 
kind-ness, 
kind-ness, 


oh,  how  free! 
oh,  how  great! 
oh,  how  strong! 


His  lov 
His  lov 
His    lov 


ing  kindness, 
ing  kind-ness, 
ing    kind-ness, 
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His  lov  -  ing 

His  lov  -  ing 

His  lov  -  ing 


lov 
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kind-ness; 
kind-ness; 
kind-ness; 


kind-ness, 
kind-ness, 
kindness, 
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oh,  how  free! 
oh,  how  great! 
oh,    how  strong! 
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No.  157.     Look  Away  to  Jesus  and  be  Saved, 
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1.    Prom    the    caret     of     iif<*. 

S.    When      th«>  storm  wave-  roll 
8.        In     temp    -  t:i  -  lion's  hour, 
I.   When    from      <»ut      your    hear! 
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from     the     toil      and     strife, 
high        a  -  bOTe    your    son). 
from     the   temp  -  ter's   power, 
oth    -  er   friends    de  -  part, 
the     oaJ]    shall    oome-— when  yoa^re  sum-mooed  home, 


- 


I  ^1 


n    i-»  1     1 

1.      1 

v. 

U  ! 

^ 

#•#»>' 

1  J,>  J 

— -[— 

— s 

^    J 

fej    • 

W—UTZ •—^ZT 

w* * 

# 

— j— 

0 

J «      *  . 

** 

5#              ?#~ 

:s=H 

•>       -0- 

-#• 

^   ■*■       +■      • 

'•    WZ7      *     +9            /# 

Look 

a  - 

way 

to  Je  -  sus  and 

be    saved  .  He  will  give  you  reef 

Look 

a  - 

way 

to  Je  -  sus  and 

be    saved  ;  At  His  words  of  peace 

Look 

a  - 

way 

to  Je  -  sus  and 

be    saved;  Thro' His  ^race  so  free 

Look 

a  - 

way 

to  Je  -  sus  and 

be    saved;  He  will   be  your  Friend, 

Look 

a  - 

way 

to  Je  -  sus  and 

be    saved ;  To  the  peaceful  shore 
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on     His  lov  -ing  breast 

,  Look  a  ■ 

way  to 

Je- 

sus  and  be  saved. 

soon  the  storm  will  cease 

Look  a  - 

wav  to 

Je- 

sus  and  be  saved. 

you  shall  vie  -  tor  be, 

Look  a  - 

wav  t<» 

Je- 

sus  and  be  saved. 

"e  -  ven    to     the  end," 

Look  a  - 

wav  to 

Je- 

-us  and  be  saved. 

lie     will  bear  you  o'er, 

Look  a  - 

way  to 

Je- 
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sus  and  be  saved. 
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Look  a  -  way when  storm-waves  roll.  Look  a 

Look  thou  a-wav  when  -torm-waves  roll, 
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Look  Away  to  Jesus  and  be  Saved 
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way, He'll  save  thy  soul;  Look  to  Je        -        -    sus. 

.ook  thou  a-wav,  He'll  save  thy  soul;         Look  now  to  Him, 
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look  and  live,  ev-er-last        -        -      ing  life  He'll  give, 

look  now  and  live,  'Tis  ev  -  er-last-ing  life  He'll  give. 
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No.  158.    Come,  Sound  His  Praise  Abroad 


Isaac  Watts. 
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Isaac  Smith. 
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Come,  sound  His  praise  a  -  broad,  And  hymns  of 
He  formed  the  deeps  un-known;  He  gave  the 

Come,  wor-ship  at     His  throne ;  Come,  bow  be  - 
To  -  day  at  -  tend  His  voice,    Nor  dare  pro 


glo   -  ry   sing;    Je- 
seas  their  bound;  The 
fore     the  Lord;  We 
voke  His    rod  ;  Come 
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ho  -  vah    is     the  sov  -  ereign  God,  The  u      -      ni  -  ver-sal  King, 

wat-ery  worlds  are  all      His      own,  And  all  the    sol  -  id  ground, 

are    His  work,  and  not    our      own ;  He  formed   us    by    His  word, 

like  the   peo  -  pie  of       His    choice,  And  own    your  gra-cious  God. 
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No.  159.     Jesus,  I  Am  Resting,  Resting. 


Jkut  Bophia  1 
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1.  Je-sua,  l    am  rest-ing,  res  t-ing    In    the  joy  of  what  Tfcmart; 

2.  Oh,  bowgreatThy  loving-kindness,Vast  er,  broader than  the 

8.  Sim-ply  trust-ingThee,Lord  Jesus,    I      be-hold  Thee at  Thou  ait : 
4.    Ev  -  er  lift  Thy  face  op- on   me.    As     I  work  and  wait  for  Thee; 
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CHORUS.-Jtf-ana,   /   am  re$t~ing,re9t-tng     In    the  joy    of  what  Th 
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am  And  -  ing  out    the  great-ness     Of    Thy     lov  -  Ing  heart. 
Oh,  how  mar- vel-ous  Thy  goodness,   Lay-iahed   all     on      me! 
Ami  Thy  love    so  pure,    so  changeless,  Sat  -  is  -  flee    my  heart; 
Rest-ing'neathThysmile.Lord  Je  -  pus.  Earth'- dark  Bhadowa  flee. 
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am  find  -  ing  nut      the  great  -%es$     Or      Thy     loo-  ing    heart, 


Thou  hast  bid  me  gaze  up -on  Thee,  And  Thy  beau-ty  tills  my  soul. 
Yes,  I   rest   in  Thee,  Be-lov-ed,  Know  what  wealth  of  grace  is  Thine, 
Sat-is-fies  its  deep-est  longings, Meets,  supplies  its   ev  - 'ry  need. 

Brightness  of  my  Father's  glo-rv.    Sun-shine  of  my   Fa-ther'sfaoe, 
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lor    by  Thytrans-form-ing  pow-er,  Thou  hast  made  me  whole. 

Know  Thy  cer  -  tain -ty  of  prom  -ise,  And  have  made  it  mine. 
Com-pass-etfa  me  round  with  bleas-ings:  Thine  is  love  in -deed! 
Keep  me    ev  -  er  trust  -ing,  n  »1  -  lug,  Fill    me    with  Thy  grace. 
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No.  160.  The  Lamb  of  God. 

Words  and  Music 
P.  p.  b.  Copyright,  i«'J«,  by  P.  P.  Bllborn. 
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1.  My  soul    is  redeemed  by  thebloodof  the  Lamb.  The  blood  of  the 

2.  It*  was    in  the  plan  of     re-demp-tion  for  man, Re-demp-tion for 
•{.  The  Lamb  without  blemish  for  me  hath  been  slain, For  me  hath  been 
4  My  Sav  -  ior,    I     love  thee  for  par-don     so  free,  For  par-don    so 
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Lamb,  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  He  sought  me  and  bought  me,  now 

man,  re-demp-tion  for  man,  That     Je  -  sus  should  come  and  be 

slain,  for  me  hath  been  slain; 'Twas  Je  -  sus    the     Sav  -  ior,     He 

free,  for    par  -  don  so  free;     My   life    and    my      all        I       will 
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hap  -  py  I  am  Since  saved  by  the  blood  of  the 
slain     as        a  Lamb     To      pur-chase  sal  -  va  -  tion   for 

liv  -  eth  a  -  gain,  'Twas  Je  -  sus  the  Lamb  that  was 
give     un    -  to  Thee,     To       Je  -  sus  who    suf  -  fered  for 
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Lamb, 
man. 
slain. 
me. 
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My    soul 
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re-deemed  by     the     blood  of 
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the  Lamb,  The 


blood  of  the  Lamb,  The  blood  of  the  Lamb:  blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God. 


No.  161.     Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 


Got  i  i> 


St   LI.IVAN 


On  -  ward.  Christian  Sol  -diers!  iffarchii  war,  With  the  cross  of 

Like    a   might-y      ar  -  nri  Moves  the  Church  of  Godj  Broth-en,  we  are 
Crowns  and  thrones  maj  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  Bui  the  Church  <»f 
<  >n  -  ward,  then,  jre  peo  pie!  Join  our  hap-py  throng;  Blend  with  oun  your 
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Je    -     bus       Go-ing  on    be  -  fore;  Christ,  the  roy -  al     Mas 
bread-  Log  Where  the  saints  have  trod;    We  are  not    di  -  rid 

Je    -     sus     Constant  will   re-  main;  Gates  of    hell  can     nev 
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In    the    tri-umph-song;    Glo - ry,  laud,  and   boa 
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Leads  against  the   foe;  Forward  in  -  to   bat   -  tie.    See,  His  banners 
All      onebod-y     we;    One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  I  tae  in  char -i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  cannot  tail. 
In  -  to  Christ,  the  King;  This  thro*  countless  a  -  ges  If  en  and  an-geb  sing. 
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On-ward,  Chris-tian    bo!    -    diars!  Marching     as      to      war, 
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No.  162.      I  Know  that  He  Loves  Me, 


Aha  1;i.k\kiI"K\. 


fTordi  wd  Immgemeal 
Copyright,  leas,  bj  P.  P.  Btlborn. 


BlLHOBK 


1.  I  know  th;ii  llf  loves  me,  the  bless  ed  Lord  Je- 


A n<l  ye\     11    \<»u 


2.   [  know  that  He  loves  me,  the  bless-ed  Lord  Je-sus!    Forwhen  I     be- 
8.  1  know  that  He  loves  me,  the  bless-ed  Lord  Je-ens !   Mj   footsteps  in 
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ask    me      I 
sought  Him  to 
safe  -  ty     He 
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can  -  not  tell 
par  -  don  my 


ev 
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why.  Xor  why  the  clear  Sav  -  ior  from 

sin,     In    ten  -  der  com  -  pas  -  sion  He 

guide,  Un  -  til  in    my  soul       I   shall 
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a  -  wait  -  eth  my 

Fine. 


heav-en  de-scend-ed    To  live  for  such  sinners,    to     suf-ferand    die. 

free  -  ly  forgave  me,  And  now  for  my  peace  He     a  -  bid  -  eth  with  -  in. 
hear  His  voice  calling  To   en  -  ter  His  glo-rv      and  there  to    a  -    bide. 
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com-ing  in  glo-ry    To  dwell  with  the  ransomed  for-ev  -  er  on     high. 

Chorus.     Faster. 
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I     know  that    He  loves  me.     for    He     hath  redeemed  me,    And 


No.  163.      The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd 
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'1.  Thro'  thr  val  -  ley    and 
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God.     Still 
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feed    in 

preen  pae  -tores   sale 

fold-ed 
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rest;     He  lead-eth   my 

Thou  art 

in \  •  roardian,     no 

e   -    vil 
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fear;    Thy  rod  shall  de- 

hit's-  LTJflB 

un-meas-ured     my 

Cop  run-neth 

o'er;  With  perfume  and 

fol  -  low 

my  steps  till       1 

neel  Thee 

a 

-  bove.      1    seek  by  the 
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soul  where  the  -till  wa-tere  Bow, 

fend   me,   Thy  staff  be    my  stay: 

oil    Thou     a-noint-e-t  my  head; 

path  which  my  fore -fa-there  trod,  Thro*  the  land  oi  joorn,  Thy 


Re-  stores  me  when  wand  ring,  re- 
No     harm  can    be -fall,  with    my 

Oh,    what  shall    1     ask    of       Thy 


deems  when  oppressed,  Re  stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when  oppi 
Corn-fort -er  near,    No     barm  can   be-fall,with  my  Com-fort-er  near. 
prov  -  i-dence  more?  Oh,   what -hall   I     ask    of    Thy  prov-i-dence  more, 
king-dom  of   love,  Thro*  the  land  of  their  BO-journ,  Thy  kingdom  of  love. 


No.  164.         Calling,  oh,  Hear  Him! 


Word*  in  1  Malta 
Copyright,  1»98,  bj  P.  P.  Milium, 


P.  I\  B. 
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1.  The  Sav-ior     in   love      is    call  -  ing,  Hear  His  sweet  voice  to  -  <l;i\ ; 

2.  He  came  from  His  home  in    glo 

3.  Thro' faith  in  His  grace  we    en  - 

4.  But  sad    it    will  be      for  man 
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ry    Down  to  this  world   of      shame, 
ter      In  -  to  the  realms  of      love; 
y    Who  will  not  heed   His    voice, 
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He    pa-tient-ly  waits  to  save  you;  Come  now,  and  His  call  0  -  bey. 

A    par-don  and  peace  to    pur-chase;    To  save  us  He  free  -  ly  came. 

He  now  with  com-pas-sion  call  -  eth     To  mansions  prepared  a  -  bove. 

And  think  there  is  time  to    en  -   ter,   Neg-lect-ing  to  make  their  choice. 
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ing,      oh,    hear      Him!     Call 
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ing,     oh,    hear      Him! 
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No.  165 


Have  Faith  in  God. 


Arr.  )i\   !'    P.  Hn  BORN 
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yon     ev     er    feel  down-hearted  or    dis -cour-agedV    Do     you 
■_'.  Dark-eel    night  wil]  al-waysconu  the  dawn-ing 

S.  '""I    Lb       a  -  ble    to    de  -  liv  -  er  thee  from  bond  11 
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ey  -  er  think  your  la  -  bor  all    in  vain? 

lin-ings  shine  on  God's  side  of  the  cloud; 

a   -   He    to    Bub-dne  Thy  er  -  'ry  foe; 
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1 >o  thf  burdens  thrusl  up- 
All  your  jour-ney  Be 
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Mil  you  make  you  tremble,  And  you  fear  that  you  shall  ne'er  the  \  ict'rj  train  ? 
yrom-ised  to  be  with  you.  Naught  has  come  to  you  but  what  Hi-  love  allowed, 
are  thee  to  distrust  Sim  While  thy  heart  is  willing  His  own  way  to  ur". 
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Chorus. 
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Have  faith  io    God The  sun  will    Bhine 

Have  faith  in  God,  The  bud  will  Bhine, 


*—■ — 1 a — v 1 3 — * ■ 


s        s        v 


U    U    U    I 


#— *- 


rho' dark  the    clonal............     May  be    to  -  day 

Tho' dark  the  <  ■  ilay.be    to-day, 
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Have  Faith  in  God 
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His  heart  has     planned   Your  path  and    mine;   

His  heart  has  planned  Your  path  and  mine. 
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Have  faith  in    God Have  faith  al 

Have  faith  in  God, 
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Have  faitn  al  -  way, 
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No.  166. 


Guide  Me, 


W.  Williams. 


William  L.  Viner. 
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1.  Guide  me,  O.Thou  great  Je-ho  -  vah.    Pilgrim  thro1  this  bar-ren  land; 

2.  0    -     pen  now  the  crys-tal  fountain,  Whence  the  healing  wa-  ters  flow; 

3.  When  I   tread  the  verge  of  Jor-dan,    Bid   my  anx-ious  fears  sub-side; 
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I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might-y;  Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 
Let  the  fier  -  y,  cloud -y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my  journey  thro1 
Bear  me  thro'  the  swelling  cur-rent,  Land  me  safe  on    Canaan's  side: 


Bread  of  heav-en.  Bread  of   heav-en.    Feed  me   till     I     want  no  more. 
Strong  De-liv-'rer  Strong  De-liv  -  'rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
Songs  of  prais-es.  Songs  of  prais-es        I    will  ev  -  er     give  to  Thee. 
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No.  167.     Since  the  Comforter  is  Mine. 


P    BUborn. 


BlLBOBX. 


I     can  sing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Since  tb<  rt-er     is  mine; 

N(.w  I  claim    ;i  i'ull   sal  -  va  -  tion,  Since  the  C01  is  mine; 

All   my  task  and  toil   Lb   light -er,   Since  the  Com  -  fort-er     u  mine; 


All  the 


<\-  have 


is  mine; 
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I    can   tell     of   Je-sus'glo  -  ry,     ( >l"   His  grace  and  love  di-vine. 
Jus-  ti  - fied  from  con-dem-na-tion,  Thro'  His  grace  and  pow'rdi-T 
And  the  way  keeps  growing  brighter,  Walking  in     thefighl  di-vine. 
An<l  His  love,  the  Btorm  out-shin-ing,  Bean  me  on    to  realm-  Bub-lime. 
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Since  tin-    Com 


Since  thai  He  is  mine. 


fort-er     is     mine Since  the 

The  Com-fort-er  di-vine,  1    have 
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I   \m    -    -     -    fort-er    is    mine There  is  peace  within  my  heart, 

peace  and  joy  sublime,  Since  thai  He  La  mine, 
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the  blessed  Comforter 


And   it   oev-er  will  de-part,  Since 
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mine 
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No.  168.       How  Firm  a  Foundation 


Gboboi  Kkith.  M.  Portouallo. 

1.  How   firm    a   foun-da -  tion,  ye  saints    of  the  Lord,     Is    laid  for  your 

2.  "Fear   not,     I    am  with  thee,  0      be       not  dis-mayed,  For    I      am  thy 

3.  "When  thro' the  deep  wa-ters   I     call     thee  to    go,       The  riv  -  ers  of 

4.  "The    soul  that  on    Je  -  sus  hath  leaned  for  re-  pose,       I     will  not.  I 
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faith  in  His  ex 
God,    I    will  still 
sor  -  row  shall  not 
will  not  de  -  sert 
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■   cel-lent  word;  What  more  can  He    say,   than  to 
give  thee  aid;    I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 
o  -  ver-flow;  For      I       will  be  with  thee  the 
to     his  foes;  That  soul,   tho'  all    hell  should  en- 
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you      He  hath  said.      To     you    who  for   ref  -  uge  to     Je  -  sus  have 

cause  thee  to  stand,    Up  -  held     by  my  gra-cious,  om  -  nip   -  o  -  tent 

tri    -    als    to  bless,    And  sane  -  ti  -  f y     to      thee  thy  deep  -  est  dis- 

deav  -  or    to  shake,   I'll    nev  -  er,   no,  nev  -  er,   no,    nev  -  er    for- 


i=± 


fled?     To  you,  who  for  ref   -   uge     to     Je    -    sus    have  fled? 

hand,    Up  -  held    by    my  gra  -  cious.  om  -  nip    -    o  -  tent  hand, 

tress,  And  sane  -  ti  -  f y  to        thee  thy  deep  -    est     dis-tress. 

sake,    I'll  nev-  er,    no,  nev   -   er,     no,   nev    -    er      for-sake!" 
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No.  169.      Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus, 


I.I   I/A1U.I  B  C.  (     I.t  l-HANK 


"AKKH. 


1.  Be  -  neath  the  crow    of       Je  -  mi       l     fain  would  take  mj 

2.  Up  -  '»n   thai  1  rott    ..I       Je  -    tot,   If ine  eye     al  timet 

3.  1      take,   0  cross,  thy    shad-ow,    For    my      a- bid-  rag  place; 
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The  shad-ow   of       a  might -y     rock  With-in       a    wea-ry    land. 

The  ver  -    y     dy  -  rag  form    of      One  Who  suf  fered  there  for    me. 

I       ask      no   oth  -   er   sun-shine    than    The  sun  -  shine  of      Hi-  face: 
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A  home  with- iii      the  wil-der  -  ness.    A  rest     up -on  the    way, 

And  from  my  smit-ten  heart,  with  tears,  Two  won-dera    I  con  -  fee 

Con-tent      to     let      the  world  go      by,      To  knew    no  gain  nor     loss, 
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From  lirlmrnintr  o£    the  noon-tide     heat.  And  th'  hurden  of      the    day. 

The  won-dera  of    His  glo-rioaa    love.  And  my  own  worth-lesa-ness, 
Mv   sin  -  ful   self,  my   on  -  ly  shame, — My glo -  ry,  all    the  cross, 
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No.  170. 


P.  P.  B. 


Scatter  Sunlight. 

WorK  :t  1 1  ■  1  M  ii- 1>- 

Copyrifkt,  1M98,  by  I".  P.  lUlhorn. 


P.  P.  BlLBORK. 
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,    i  F;ir  out  upon  the  by-  ways,  Wherever  you  may  go.  You'll  find  the  need  of 
\      Bomeone  may  be  drifting  Away  from  truth  and  right,  So  lot  the  blessed 
n    I  Thesnares  of  sin  are  manyTTemptations, too, are  strong,  So  trim  your  lamp,  ray 
\        days  are  quickly  passing, The  night  is  coming  on,  So  let  the  blessed 
Go    out  in.-to  the  highway  ,Go  thro'  the  lane  and  street.  And  spread  the  joyful 
man-y  now  are  longing  The  peace  and  joy  to  know,  So  let  the  blessed 
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sunlight,  The  way  of  life  to  show;  For 

[Omit ]  sunlight  gleam  All  thro' the  lonely  night. 

brother.  Ring  out  redemption's  song;  The 

[Omit ]  sunlight  gleam  To  save  a  soul  from  wrong. 

ti-dings  To  ev'ry  one  you  meet;  For 

[Omit ]  sunlight  gleam  Into  the  paths  of  woe. 


Chorus.    Foster. 
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I  Scat-ter  sun-light,  Scat-ter  it      a  -  broad;  Here  and  there  and  ev-'ry- 
(  Scat-ter  sun-light,  Scat-ter  all   the  day,    You  may  help  some  weary 
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where.  Send  out  the  light  of     God  1 
[Omit 


]  heart  Tn-to    the  bless-ed     way. 
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No.  17 


Keep  Close  to  Jesus. 

'  .1    ;-  rnilMlOB. 


I'liis  Lane. 


i  v  s      _   N    s  ■  -- — * — * —  ^=i 


1.  When yoa  star!  for  the  land     ol   beav-en  -  1\  Keep  close  to 

2.  Nfv  -  er     mi  1  in  I     the  storms  or    tri-ali  Keep  close  to 

3.  I"       be  Bafe  from  the  darts  of  the  e     -      vil  Keepclt 
■\.  We   Bhall    reach     our  home    in  beav-en     by  and  by,     Keepcl< 
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Je-sus  all  thf  way;      lor     llf    Is  the  Guide,  and  He  knows  the  way  heat, 
Je-sus  all  thf  way;    Tia  a    com-forl  and  joy       His    fa  -  vortoknow, 
Je-sus  all  the  way;  Take  the  shield  of      faith  till  thf  vic-to-ry  is  won, 
Je-sus  all  the  way;  Where  to  those  we       love    we'll  never  saj  good-by, 


Keep   close    to   Je-sus  all     the  way 


Keep    close    to   Je  -  bus, 
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Keep   flose    to   Je-sus.    Keep  close    to   Je-sna    all  the  way;      I'y 


V i/- 


2=V- 


P^     I 


.1=- 


, 


h      - 


»    # 


J 


*  **% 


day  <>r  by  nigh!  never  turn  from  the  right,  Keep  1  lose  to  Jesus  all  the  way. 
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No.  172.  A  Song  of  Welcome, 

Wonts  :ui'l  M  11-.i1- 
Copyright,  18»8,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


!'.   P.   HlLHORN. 


1.  Wel-come  now  we  glad-ly    give    you      To  the  serv-ice  of    the    King, 

2.  Give  Him  dow full  con-se  -  era  -  tion,  Bring  your  life,  your  talents  all; 

3.  He     will  lead  you  thro'  temp-ta-  tion,    And  the  vic-t'ry  you  will   see; 

4.  Thro'  His  Word  you  learn  the  les-  son  What  to    do  His  fruit  to  bear; 
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Trust -ing  that  you'll  always  serve  Him,    To  His  feet  your  all  will  bring. 
Bring  your  time,  your  tho't,  your  serv  -  ice.    And  up  -  on  Him  dai  -  ly    call. 
If         you    free-ly  trust  Him  al  -  ways,  You  shall  with  Him  stronger  be. 
Read     it      dai-ly,  think  it  hour  -  ly,     And  His  joy  andglo-ry  share. 
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Chorus. 
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Trust  in  God    to  lead  you   on  -  ward,  Help-ing  oth- ers  to    His   fold: 
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Lift    the     fall-en,  save  the  lost  one,  Bring  the  young  and  bring  the  old. 


No.  173.     I  Should  Like  to  Have  Been  There, 
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b  aii.l  Mu.ic 

1    P    i'.  Itilhuru. 


O.  S.  < .nisshi.i.. 
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Oh 


1.  Oh!  that    I 

2.  Ohl  thai    I 
:;.  Oh!  that    I 

4.  Oh!  tli.tt    I 

5.  I  Bhould  lik< 


had  1 n  with  Je 

bad  been  with  Je 
had  been  with  •!«' 
bad  heard  the  Sai 
to   have  hern  liv  - 


.ked  and  talked  with  men; 
bob,  Drinking  at  the  precious  fount, 
-II-  \\  'hfii  II. •  made  the  Mind  t 
Lor  Pray-ing    in  ( let  b-sem-an  e, 
ing  When  He  triurnphf-i  o'er  the  g 
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Beard  the  Lr"-  -  pe!    in      its  Bweetneas,  Heard  it    o'er   and  o'er    a-gain. 
Hear  -  ing  words  of    bo  -  ly    mean-ing    In    \\\>  aer  -  mon  on  the  mount. 
Calmed  the  rears  of   the    dis  -  ci-ples    (,ii    the  waves  of  <uil  -    i- 
Followed  Him     to  Calvary's  mountain,  Wnere  Heshed  His  blood  for  me. 
But       1    trust     in    His    a-  tone-ment,  In     His  might  -  y  pow'r  to  save. 
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1  Bhould  like  to  have  been  there.  I  Bhould  like  t<»  have  been  there.To  have 


walked  and  talked  with  Jesus  by  the  way Tho'  Christ  I  can-not  see,  With 

by  the  way, 
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eyes  of  flesh;  yet  He   Is    jusi  as  dear  to  me,  ev-  'ry 
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No.  174, 


Mr^.  P.  P.  Kii.hokn. 


The  Golden  Harps. 

Copyright,  1895,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


V.  P.  llimonx. 
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1.  The    gold-en  harps  are    sound-ing,    The     an  -  gels'  voic-es  ring, 

2.  Twas   He  who  came  from    glo  -    ry,  'Twas  He  who  hied  and  died, 

3.  He     plead-eth   for    His    chil  -  dren  With  -  in  that  hless-ed  place, 
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The  pearl  -  y   gates  are        o    -     pen,     A  wel-coine  to      our   King; 

Tis  He  who's  crown'd  in  splen  -  dor    Now  at    His   Fa  -ther's  side; 

He  call  -  eth   all      to      par  -  don,     He  send-eth   all     His   grace; 
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'Tis  Christ,  the  King  of 
Aud    nev  -  er-more  He'll 
He's  build-ing  there   a 
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glo    -    ry,    'Tis      Je-sus,  full    of       love; 
suf  -    fer,    Nor    nev  -  er-more  He'll    die; 
man  -  sion;  What  bless-ed  -  ness  so      true! 
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In  tri-umph  He  has 
'Tis  Christ,  the  King  of 
'Tis  Christ!  He  ev  -  er 


ris 
glo 
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en  To  wel-come  us  a  -  bove. 
ry;  He  lives!  He  reigns  on  high! 
eth;     He     call -eth  now   for     you. 
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No.  175.     True-Hearted,  Whole- Hearted 


bj   P    J*.  Bilhuru. 


I-  KAN.    n    R      H  A\    I 


Arr    from  M 

Ij>    l\   I'.  KU.BOBX, 


1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faithful  and  lo^-al,    King  of  our  live*  bj  Thy 

2.  Trne-hearted,  whole-hearted,  full-esl  al-le-giance  Fielaing  henceforth  to  our 
S.  Trne-hearted, whole-hearted.  Savior  all-glorious!  TakeThj 
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grace  we  will  be;     Un  -  der  the  stand-aid,  ex  -all  -  ed  and  Icy-  al, 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  King;  Val  -  iant  en-deav  -  or  and   lov-ing   o-be-di< 
reign  there  a  -  lone.    <>    -    ver  our  wills  and  af  -  fec-tionsvic-to-ri 
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Strong  in  Thy  strength,  we  will  bat  -  tie    forTl Peal out   the 

Free  -  ly    and  joy  -ous  -  ly   now  would  we  bring. 

Frcf  -  ly  Bur-round-ed  and  whol  -  ly  Thine  own.  Peal  out  the  watch -word 


feizzzJVf: 


£ 


ii 


« 


;    a 


*=p   •   • 


*=: 


/    •    • 


watch    -    -    -    word!  si     -  -      lence  it      nev 

Bi-lence  it     nev-er!  Peal  out  the  watch  -  word!  si-lence  it    nev 
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Song  of  ourspir-its,  re  -  joic-ing  and  fn  Song  of  ourspir-its, 
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True-Hearted,  Whole=Hearted. 


"  "  "  '  S/  t  p  p  r       p    f  n  u  ' 

free!  real out  the       watch      -      -      word! 

joic-iiig  and    free!    Peal  out  the  watch  -  word!  loy  -  al    for-ev  -  er! 
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loy       -       -       al    for  -  ev      -      -  er!     King of     our 

Peal  out  tlif  watch  -  word!    loy-al  for  -  ev  -  er!  King  of  our  lives,  yes.  the 
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lives by    Thy  grace      we 

King  of  our  lives     by    Thy  grace       we 
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No.  176. 

C.  Wesley. 
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■will     be. 

will     be.  we     will   be. 
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1.  0    for       a  heart     to   praise  my  God,    A  heart  from  sin      set  free; — 

2.  A  heart  resigned,  sub-mis-sive,  meek,  My  great  Re-deem-er's  throne; 

3.  0    for       a  low  -   ly,  con  -  trite  heart.  Be-liev  -  ing.  true,  and  clean; 

4.  A  heart  in    ev  -   ry  thought  renewed.  And  full    of  love      di-vine; 
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A  heart  that    al- ways  feels  Thy  blood.  So    free  -   ly  shed    forme: — 
Whereon  -   ly  Christ  is   heard  to  speak.  Where  Je  -  sus  reigns   a-lone. 
Which  nei-ther   life    nor  death  can  part  From  Him  that  dwells  with-in  : — 
Per  -  feet,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good.    A    cop    -    y.  Lord,    of  Thine. 
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No.  177, 


JOBl    'in-. 1    Pol  1   \ia>. 

I'     B. 


Sowing  Seed. 

,  IMH,  1.)  P.  P.  milium. 


It.   M.  TRl'MBLE. 
Arr.  by  P.  P.  B1LUURX. 


1.  <  »ut     in   the  highway  wher-e\  -er    we 

2.  ( »ui    ni  each  moment  someg Iweob 

3.  I  >ath-er  -  lng  wed  ire  must  seal  -tei   u 


other,  and 
tain,  Something  to  w  Lnno*  and 
well;  <  rod  will  «pai  b  o-ver  tin* 
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Beed    we    musl  sow;      B-ven  the    ti-  ui-ed  Beed    has      a 
seal  -ter      .1  -  gain;    All  that  we    lis -ten    to,    all    thai     we    read, 
place  where   it      fell;     On-ly    the  gain  of    thehar-vesl      Lb     ours, 
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Be    it 
All  that 
Shall  we 


we  must 


agg 


'! 

a  flower. 
id  LTiu nt'i ni    in  Beed. 

or  snail  we  plant  flow  'rs?  Seed  we  musl  gath-er,  and 
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a    this-tle    or     be      it 

we  think  of,  i-  gathered 
.lant  thistle 
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Beed  we  must 
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er,        Seed we  mu.-t  SOW; we  must 

sow,  Seo<l  we  mu.-t  ga(  her. and  seed  we  must  sow;  Seed  we  must  scatter  wher< 
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Bcal    -    -    -    ter    wher-e?    -     -    -    er  we      go 

ev  -  er    we    Lr".    Fes,  Beed  we  must  scat-ter  wher-ev-er    we 
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Sowing  Seed. 
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|!t« it     in    ac        -       Hon    Or       be    it,    in     word,.... 

licit    in  ac-tion  or  be    Ltinword,         Be  it    in  action  or  be  it  in  word, 


Each one  must  give         his      ac  -  count to  the     Lord. 

Each  one  must  give  his  account  to  the  Lord,  Must  give  his  account  to  the  Lord. 
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No.  178.      Come,  Thou  Almighty  King, 


Charles  Wesley 


Felice  Giaudini. 


1.  Come,  Thou  al  -  might-y      Kino-,  Help  us  Thy 

2.  Come.  Thou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy 

3.  Come,  ho- ly       Com -fort  -  er!  Thy   sa-cred 

4.  To      the  great   One     in     Three,  The  high-est 
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name 
might 
wit  - 
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to  sing. 
■  y  sword; 
ness  bear, 

es      be, 
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Help    us       to  praise:  Fa-ther!   all  -  glo  -   ri  -  ous,  O'er     all  vie- 

Our  pray'r   at- tend:  Come,  and    Thy    peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy 

in       this   glad  hour:  Thou,  who     al  -  might.  -  y     art.   Now   rule  in 

Hence  ev   -  er-more!  His     sov-'reign  maj  -  es  -  ty     May     we  in 
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to  -  ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o 
word  sue  -  cess :  Spir  -  it  of  ho 
ev  -  'ry  heart.  And  ne'er  from  us 
glo  -  ry    see,   And     to       e   -   ter 
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ver    us.     An  -  cient  of      Days! 

li-ness!  On      us  de  -  scend. 

de -part,  Spir  -  it  of     pow'r! 

ni  -  ty     Love   and  a   -    dore. 
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No.  179.    If  Saved,  Why  Not  To-Night? 


■■>  P.  P.  1*1)  horn. 


«    Ha-     M.   RoBINHOM. 
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1.  oli.  do   not     let    the  Word  depart,  And  close  tbine  eyes  against  the  light; 

1  Ban  m;i\  aev-ei     rise,  To  bless  thy  long  del  ud  -  ed  t 
:;.  The  world  has  nothing  lefl    to  give,  It   has     no   n<  i  de-  light; 

•1.  Oar  Bless-ed    Lord  re-fas-ee  aone,  Who  woald  to  Him  their  sonlsn-nite: 
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rin-ner, 
This  La  the 
Oil,  try  the 
Then  be  the 


harden  not  thy  heart,  Thou  wouldst 
time,  oh,  then,  be  w  ise,  Thon  wouldst 
life  the  Christiana  live,  Thou  wouldst 
work  of  grace  be-gan,  Thou  wouldst 


be  saved. why  not  to-night? 

•Iwliv  not  to-night? 

•l.u  hy  not  to-night? 

by  ii"t  to-night? 


Why  not? Why  not?. . . .  There's  danger  in 


Why  not  to-night?  Why  no  _t-r.  o 


de-lay; 

my  brother,  in  de-lay; 
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a  -  gain,    my 
Why  not      to-night?  Why  not       to-night?  Oh,  think      a-  gain,    my 
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If  Saved,  Why  Not  To=Night? 


Hit. 
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broth-er,  If    saved,  why  not      to-night? 

broth-er,  think    a  -  gain;    If    saved,  why  not      to-night?  Why  not  to-nightl 
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No.  180, 


A  Mighty  Fortress. 


Martin  Luther. 


2. 


3"  i  We  will  not  fear 


for-tress  is     our  God,  A  bul-wark  nev  -  er     fail    - 

He,  a  -'mid  the  flood  Of  nior-tal    ills    pre,  -  vail   - 

our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striving  would  be  los    - 

right  man  on  our  side,  The  man  of  God's  own   choos  • 

Should  threaten  to 


f  A  might-y 
\Our  help -el' 
(  Did  we  in 
\  Were  not  the 
f  And  tho*  this  world,  with  dev-ils  filled 


un 


do 


ing; 
ing; 

ing; 
us, 


for  God  hath  will'd  His  truth  to  tri-umph  through  us. 


For  still  our  an  -  cient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe; 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  be?  Christ  Je  -  sirs,  it  is  He! 
Let  goods  and  kin  -  dred  go,     This  mor-tal    life    al  -so; 
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His  craft  and 
Lord  Sabaoth 
The  bod  -  y 
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pow'r  are  great,  And  armed  with  cruel  hate — On  earth  is  not   his    e    -    qual. 
is   His  name,  From  age  to   age  the  same:  And  He  must  win  the  bat  -  tie. 
they  may  kill;  God's  truth  a  -  bid-eth  still,  Piis  kingdom  is    for  -  ev    -    er. 
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No.  181 


P.  r.  B, 
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Wait  Upon  the  Lord. 

bora. 


P,    I'.   [Ill  BOBW. 


'  .    :  J      ;      J      .     Z  :     J 
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1.  When  ni\  Boul     Lb      Bore    distressed,  Ami  mj   spir-il      i-     op-pressed, 

2.  When  my  hear!  Lb  filled  with  grief,  And  there  cometh  n<»  re-li< 
.'!.  When  my  eyes  are  filled  with  tears,  And  my  soul  o'er  whelmed  witl 
4.  W'lirii  I'm near-ing  Jor-dan's  shore,  And  I'm  soon  to  cross   it    o*< 
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I  will  trusl  in  Him  \\ ho  giv-el h    test, 

I  will  trusl  in  I  rod,  His  word  be-lieve, 

I  will  come  to  Him  who  always  cheers, 

1  will  trusl  in  <  rod  \i't  more  and  more, 


I  w  ill  wail  up  -  on  the  Lord. 

I  v.  ill  wail  up  -  on  the  Lord. 

I  will  wait  up  -  (»n  tin'  Lord. 

1  will  wail  up  -  on  tli«-  Lord. 
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Chorus. 


They  that  wait  up -on     the    Lord  shall 


re-new  their  Btrength :  They  >liall 
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mount   up  with  wings  as  ea  -  gles:  They 
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shall  run  (shall  run  |,  and  I 
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wea  -  ry,    They  shall  walk  (shall  walk),  and  shall  uol  faint:  They  BhaU 
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Wait  Upon  the  Lord. 
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run  (shall  run). and  not  be  weaxy,They  shall  walk  (shall  walk),  and  shall  nol  faint. 
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No.  182.         Take  Time  to  be  Holy. 


Copyright,  1898,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 


W.  D.  LONGSTAFF. 


"     1*  -*  ■*  -*  1 


P.   P.   HlLHORN. 


m 


1.  Take  time  to  be  ho-  ly,  Speak  oft  with  thy  Lord;      A  -  bide  in  Him 

2.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,  The  world  rush-es    on;  Spend  much  time  in 

3.  Take  time  to  be  ho  -  ly,    Let    Him  be  thy  Guide,  And  run  not    be- 

4.  Take  time  to  be  ho-ly,    Be    calm  in  thy  soul,  Each  thought  and  each 
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al-ways,  And  feed  on  His  Word;  Make  friends  of  God's  children,  Help 
se  -  cret  With  Je-sus    a  -    lone;     By    look-ing    to       Je  -  sus,  Like 
fore  Him,  What-ev  -  er    be  -  tide;      In      joy     or     in       sor  -  row,  Still 
mo  -  tive  Be-neath  His  con  -  trol;   Thus    led    by  His    Spir  -  it      To 

■#-■#-■#-■#-■#--*-      -&-         m      _p ^ j  -p-      •*• 


those  who  are  weak,    For-get-ting    in  noth-ing  His  bless-ing  to    seek. 
Him  thou  shalt  be;    Thy  friends  in  thy  con-duct  His  like-ness  shall  see. 
fol  -  low  thy  Lord,  And,  look-ing    to    Je-sus,  Still  trust  in  His  Word, 
fountains  of    love,  Thou  soon  shalt  be  fit  -  ted  For  serv  -  ice    a  -  bove. 
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No.  183.     Put  Your  Shoulder  to  the  Wheel. 


W..r  |l 

!     Bllhorn. 


]'.  ]'.  I.. 


1 .  Bee  the  Rum-Hend  with  bis  millions,  Sweeping  o'er  our  na-tive  land, 

_  Bee  be  olam-ors  at  your  threshold  Hunting  down  your  preeions  sons, 

;{.  "Folded  hands  will  never  aid   us"     i"     re-move  this  load  of  woe, 

1.  Weeping  moth<  1  1  >,6Uuighters,Tears  prevail  not  o'er  thissin, 
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Spreading  death  and  des-o  -  la-tion,  <  rriefand  woe  on    ev  -'ry  hand. 
Lies    in  wait  at     ev-'ry  cor-ner,  With  his  wi  -  ly  serpent  tongue 
christian  fa-there, husbands, brot  bers,Noblydare,and  bravely  do. 
We  must  work  for  home  and  lov'd  ones  If   we    ev  -  er  hope  to  win. 
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lien  ofworth,beup  and  do-ing,  Men  of  courage,men  of  seal, 
To    in-vei-gle  the  un-wa-ry,  And  your  children's  hearts  to  steal, 
Save  the  ua-tion  From  destruction,  You  its  des-ti  -  ny  must  seal, 
God  will  sure-ly  crown  each  effort,  And  the  nation's  sorrow  heal, 
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Help  dethrone  the  ty-rant  monster,  "Put  your  Bhoulder  to  tin'  wheel." 
dp  and do-ing,nien  and  brol  hers,  "Put  your  Bhoulder  t<>  the  wheel." 

With  a  will  then  strong  and  steady,  "Put  your  shoulder  to  the  *  heel." 
[f  each  loyal  heart  and  brave  one. "Put  their  shoulder  to  the  wheel." 
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No.  184, 


Refuge. 


Ohabi  n  w  i-  1  by. 
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•J.  P.  Bolbbook.    I'.y  per. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov  -  er    of    my    soul,     Let  me  to     Thy  bo-soni  fly, 

2.  Oth  -  er  ref  -  uge  have  I   none,  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 

3.  Thou, O  Christ, art  all      I   want;Boundlesslove  in  Thee  I    find: 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found,  Grace  to  pardon  all    my  sin: 
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"While  the  bil  -lows  near  me  roll,  While  the  tem-pest   stillis  high; 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me    not  a  -    lone,  Still  support   and  comfort  me. 
Baise  the  fall  -   en,  cheer  the  faint, Healthe  sick,and  lead  the  blind. 
Let  the  heal-  ing  streams  abound;Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
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Hide  me,  oh,    my 

All   my  trust   on 

Just  and  ho  -   ly 

Thou  of  life    the 
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Sav-ior,  hide,  Till  the  storm  of  life    is  past; 
Thee  is  stayed,  All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring: 
is  Thy  name, Prince  of  peace  and  righteousness, 
fountain   art:  Free -ly  let     me  take  of  Thee; 
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Safe  in  -  to    the     ha-ven  guide;  Oh,re-ceive  my  soul  at    last. 
Cov  -  er  my    de-f  ense-less  head  With  the  shad-ow  of  Thy  wing. 
Most  un-worth-y,  Lord,  I  am;  Thou  art  full    of  love  and  grace. 
Spring  Thou  up  with-in   my  heart,  Eiseto    all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  185.       Have  You  Anyone  There? 

8.  H.  F. 

Arr.  ».y  I'.  I',  l:. 
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B.  H.  Fi.rvi  m 
Arr.  by  P.  P.  Hilhohn. 


*        * 


1.  Have  yon  an -y-one  there  in  thai  bear-en  -  ly  land,   Unknown  are  all 

2.  There  are  mansions  Ear  rich-er  than  an-y  we've  known.  That  earth  «  it 
:'..  There's  a  home  in  jronheav-en  for  an- sell  (A  light.  For  spii 

-  -  -  - -  -  -      .  ±   ±  *  ± 
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box-  rowanclsin;      Xostormsev.  er  vis  -  it    that  beau-ti-ful  sb 
wealth  can  af -ford,     Pre -pared  for  the  children  of   Je-sua  a- lone,  Who 
just  men  and  fame,     For  those  who've  been  washed  in  the  blood  and  made  white.  \n<l 
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blight  the  fair  flow -ere    with -in;    The      wa-ters    of    life    flow  in 

faith  -  ful  -  ly  trust    in      His  word;   And  man  -  y  there  are    who  thro1 

Je   -    bus  now  calls  von  there,  too;    They  sing  there  the  songs  <-f    the 
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11111  -  sic    a -long  The  glo-ry-  lit  land     so        fair,  Where  dwell  tin 
tri-als  have  passed,  Thro1  man-y  a    sor  -  row  and  care,  Bn1  their  journey  is 
Lamb  that  was  -lain.  The  Lamb  in  whoseglory  they  share:  They've crosa 

f    f   f   f    f-.f  fa*    f  f     >~#  ,  *  •    farVcl     ~    ' 
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lov  -  ed,  the  ltIo  -  ri  -  fied  throng,  0  say!  have  you  an-y -one  there? 

0-  ver,  they've  land-ed    at    last,     0  say!  have  you  an-y -one  there? 

Jor-dan  thro  suf-f 'ring  and  pain;    o  say!  have  vou  an  -  v  -  one  there? 

k.  k.         k. 
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Have  You  Anyone  There? 


An  -  y-one  there?  an  -  y-one  there?  In  that  beau-ti-ful  home  so  fair?    A 


■,:M 


S-  >,-    V      v 


sis-ter,  a  brother,  a  father,  or  mother?  0  say!  have  you  an-y  -  one  there? 
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No.  186.    I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  Say, 


(EVAN.     CM.) 


H.  TiONAR,  D 

.  D. 
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Wm.  H.  Havergal. 
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1.  I  heard  the 

2.  I    came  to 

3.  I  heard  the 

4.  I    came  to 

5.  I  heard  the 

6.  I  looked  to 

voice 
Je  - 

voice 
Je  - 

voice 
Je  - 

of 
sus 
of 
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sus 
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say.  ' 
was— 
say. 

drank 
say. 

found 

'Come  un- to    me     and 
-Wea-ry,  and  worn,  and 
"Be -hold.  I   free  -    ly 
Of  that  life-giv  -  ing  s 
""I  am  this  dark  world's 
In   Him  my  Star,  my 
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rest ; 

sad; 

o-ive 

ream; 

Light; 
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Lay  down,  thouwea  -  ry  one,  lay  down   Thy  head  up  -  on  my  breast." 

I      found  in   Him      a     resting-place.  And  He  has  made  me    glad. 
The    liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter— thirst-y  one.  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And  now   I      live  in    Him. 

Look  un  -  to     me.     thy  morn  shall  rise.  And  all    thy    day  be  bright." 

And    in  that  light     of     life    I'll  walk    Till  traveling  days  are  done. 
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No.  187. 
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Will  You  Go? 

Copjrigl.  P    mihorn. 


Arr.  by  P.  1'.  1 
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1.  We     are  sol-dierfl  en-list  -  ed  for    a   no-  ble  fight,  Will; 

2.  With  the  cross  as  our  banner,  lift  -  ed  high  I 

8.  We'll  go  forward  to  vict'ry  shouting  hymns  of  praise,  Willy<  

Will  3 
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AVill  yon    _    -  We    are  marching     t<»    bat  -  tie  'gainst  the 

Will  you  Ami  with  .1.-  -  bus  our  Cap-tain 

Will   you  Will    you  join      in  the   cho  -  rus     as       W8 

Will  you  go? 
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hosts       of  night,  Will    you     go? Will  you    go 

Guide    ;m«l  Stay.    Will    y*»u     goV Will  y< 

Bhout    our  lays,    Will   you    goV Will  yo 

Will  sow  g 
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Will  yo 
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Chorus 


Raising  high  our    ban-ner,  march  we    a-long,For  a    val-iant  fight  of 
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No.  188.    What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus. 
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1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in    Je 

2.  Have    we  tri-als  and  temp-ta 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  heavy  -  la 
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sus,     All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
tions?    Is    there  trouble  an  -  y-where? 
den,    Cumbered  with  a  load  of    care? 
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What    a  priv-i  -  lege  to     car  -  ry        Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis  -  cour-aged,     Take     it    to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Pre-cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  Ref  -  uge, — Take     it    to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
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Oh,  what  peace  we  oft-en    for  -  feit,  Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
Can    we  find  a  friend  so  faith  -  ful,  Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee?  Take    it    to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
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All  because  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev'ry  weak-ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,Thou  wilt  find  a    sol  -  ace  there. 
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1.  God  80  loved  the  world  of     sin  -ners,  ThaJ  Hison-ly  Bon     He  gave; 

2.  Be  was  bruised  for  my  transgressions,  By  Hie  stripes  mj  soul  lb  healed 
8.  All  tnyguilt-v   past     lies    bur-  Led       Ln  the  deepest  dj 

I  Pled  our  sighing,  night  and  sor  -  row;  Joy  and  gladness  now     I   know; 
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Who-so-e'er  in  Him    !»»•  -  liev  -  eth      Ev - er-last-ing  life  shall   have. 
A.nd  the  gen-tle,  lov  -  ing  Shep-herd    In  His  blood  m\  par-don    sealed. 

God  1 1  iy  Bins  do  more   re  - m-bers;  Christ,  my  King,  hath  made  me  1 

In     my  Master's  name  1       tri  -  umph  O'er  my  soul's  most  bit-ter  foe. 
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Chori  b. 


Bright  and  glorious  was  the  dawning  of  His  love  within  my  heart,  When  1 


joined  the  ransomed  army  And  of  Chris!  became  a  part.  Bright  andglo  -  rioua 

Brighl  and  glorious 
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heart,  When       1       joined the    ran  -  somed 

heart,    with-in    my  heart,  When      I    joined 
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the  ransomed  ar-my, 


Christ be-came     a      part. 

and  of  Christ  be-came     a      part. 
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No.  190.  Jesus,  Our  Master. 

Words  and  Music 
Copyright,  1898,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn. 
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1.  Je   -   sus,  our  Mas 

2.  Nar  -  row  the  path 

3.  Might-y     our    ar  - 

4.  Praise  be    to     Je  - 
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ter,  glad  -  ly  we  hear  Thy  voice 
way,  f al  -  ter  our  trembling  feet ; 
mor !  Sal  -  va-tion  crowns  our  head ; 
sus!  praise   to   our  might-y    God; 
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Bid  -  ding  us 
Oft      for  Thy 
Faith's  shining 
Our     hal  -  le- 
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leave  our  all 
promised  aid 
shield  is  ours 
hi  -  jahs  rise 
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and     fol  -  low  Thee. 

our  prayers  as  -  cend ; 

where  foes   as  -   sail; 

Sav  -  ior,   to     Thee; 
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We    will  Thy    call      0   -    bey, 

Cheered  by    the      an  -  gel    band, 

Our  sword,  the  word    of      God, 

Our    ban-ner's  name    is      love, 
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er  to   be. 
to  the  end. 


turn-ing  from  sin  away;  With  Thee,  our  gracious  Lord,  ev 
led    by  Thy  loving  hand,  Safe  shall  our  journey  be       un 

with  peace  our  feet  are  shod,  Clad  in    our  ar-mor  bright,  we  shall  prevail. 

wav  -  ing  our  ranks  a-bove;  Our  song  is  faith,  and  hope,  and  vic-to  -  ry. 
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Going  Home, 
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1.  We  will  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  in  the  nar-ron  way,Tho1  t  he 
\1.  We  will  not  grow  hint  and  wrea-rj  with  the  prise  io  view,  For  the 
:;.  We  are   bap-py  od    our  jour-ney,  it    will   not    be  long;  Till   we 
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way  be rough  and  tliorn-y  we  will  ring  and  pray,  And  re- 
grace  <>!  God  shall  strengthen,  and  sns-tain  ns  too;  In  the 
pass  with -in      the  por-tals  with   the  ransomed  throng,  And    will 
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joice  in  God  our  Sav  -  ior  each  and  ev  -  'rv  day.  Bless  the 
jour-ney  He  will  lead  and  bring  ns  sate-  ly  thro'  Bless  the 
shout  our  hal  -   le  -  lu  -  jalis  nn  -   to  Christ  the  Lamb,  JHe^s   the 
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l.oi.l  for    we    are   gO-ing  home. 
Lord  for   we    are  go-ing  home. 

Lord  for    we    arc    go-ing  home. 
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go    -    ing   home, 
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join, the  glad   new 

We  shall  join    the  glad    new 
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song, ,, c .      Bless    the  Lord  for  we    are   go  -  ing    home. 

song,  the  glad  new  song, 
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Love  For  AH, 
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1.  Love  for    all!  and    can     it      be?        Can     I     hope  it    is  for     me? 

2.  I,     the    dis  -  o  -    be-dient  child,  Wayward,  pas- sion-ate,  and  wild; 

3.  I,  who  spurned  His  lov-ing  hold,       I,    who  would  not  be  con-trolled; 

4.  See!  my    Fa-ther  wait-ing  stands;    See!  He  reach -es  out  His  hands; 
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I,    who  strayed  so   long    a  -  go,    Strayed  so    far,  and  fell     so   low? 
I,    who   left      my  Fa-ther's  home,     In      for  -  bid-den  ways   to  roam! 
I,    who  would  not  hear  His  call,        I,       the    wil-ful  prod-  i  -  gal! 
God    is    love!     I     know,  I     see,      Love  for    me — ves,    e  -  ven  me! 
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Day  by  Day, 
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Day 
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by  day  our  time  Is  pass-ing, 

by  day  the  Lord  is   saj 

by  day  the  blood  of  Je  -  bui 

by  day  the   ll<»  -  ly  Spir  -  it 

by  day  my  time  is  pass-ing, 


<  me  by  one  our  momenl 
"Be    ye  read  -  y,    be   ye 

Still    a-bides  to  cleanse  from  sin; 
Glo  -  ri  -  fies  tli»*  Chrisl  oi  God; 

<  >nr  by  one  my  momenta  flee; 
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9  on  will  end  life's  lit  -tie  sto  -  ry,  We  shall  leave  these  scenes  be-low. 

Seek   ye  first  the  heav'nty  kingdom,  Seek   it    now.  the  moment  fli 

Day    by  day    the  door  of  mer  -  «y      0  -  pen  stands.  I    en  -  ter    in. 

Day    l'\    day  poor  Bin-ners  lead  -  ing    To  the   ev  -  er  -  last-ing  word. 

Lord,  give  grace  that  we  may  en  -  ter    Heav-en    for      e-ter-ni-ty. 
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Valley  of  Blessing. 
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1.  I  have  entered  the  val-ley  of  blessing  so  sweet,   And  Je- sua   a- 

2.  There  Ls  peace  in  the  val-ley  of  blessing  so  sweet,    And  plenty    the 

3.  There  is  love     in  the  val-ley  of  blessing  so  sweet, Such  as  none  but  the 

4.  There's  u  song  in  the  val-ley  of  blessing  so  sweet,  That  angels  would 
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bides  with  me  there,  And  His     spirit  and  blood  make  my  cleansing  corn- 
land  doth  im  -  part; And  there's  rest  for  the     wea-ry-worn  trav  -  el-er's 
blood-wash'  d  may  feel, when  heaven  comes  down  redeemed    spir  -  its  to 
fain  join  the  strain,  As  with    rapt-ur-ous  prais-es,  we    bow    at  His 
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feet    And        Joy    for      the    sor  -  row-ing  heart.     Qh  . 

greet,  And     Christ  sets    His     cov  -     e  -  nant  seal.  ^ 

feet,    Crying,"  Wor-thy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain!" 
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val-ley  of  blessing  sosweet,  Where  Jesus  will  fullness  bestow,  And  be- 
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lieve,and  re-ceive,and  confess  Him,  That  all  His  sal  -  va-tion  may  know. 
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a    full      re-ward    a-wait  -  ing  tu 
a  crown  of  lit*-     for  hom-ble 

a  crown  of  right- is-nesa   a-waits 

to  Bit    with  .'«■  -  sua   in      II 


in   glo  -  n :      'Til    for 

our  wear  -  Lng;      It  Bhiuefl 

«•  -  na  -  tion.    Will  !*• 


s.tv  -  ice  giv  -en   an  -  toGod'a  dear  Son;      It    will  make  the  ; 
crown un-fad  -inggiv-  en   for     our  seal.  Crowns  of    joy  ai 
bright-er  than    all  oth  -  era  in      His  word,  Tis     for    all  who  wait  and 
lift  -  ter  than    to  wear  the  crowns  a-bove,     So  we'll  cast  them  at  His 


heav-en  all  the  brighter;  We'll  receive  it  when  the  vie- to -ry    i-  won. 
for  the  hosts  unnumbered,  And  thro"  faith  we  all  may  have  them  if  n 

look  for  His  ap-pear-ing,  And  have  crowned  Him  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  Lords. 
feet  in   a<l  -  o  -  ra-tion;  'Twill  be  heav-en  just  to  re  -  al-ize  His  love. 
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full  of  splendor,  And  to  see  Hnn  by  and    by.  yes.  by  and  by. 
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And  that     is    what    we     need,      And  that      is     what  we     need; 
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1.    Hiere's  a  land  wnere  sorrow  And  sin   are  never  known,  Tie  the  place  where 

•_'.  Worn  and  wea-ry  pil-grim,  With  tri  -  ale    ev-'ryday, 

3.  Lei     oot  earth-ly  treaB-uree,  Ai-lure  you  from  the  way;  Lin-ger  doJ    in 
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loved  onea  Axe  wail  Lug  as      to  come;  On-ward,  a-ward,  The 

drear  -y  While  toil  -ing  up    1 1n- wax?  Hear  the  Sav-  iorsay-ing,  "Trust 
pleas -ure,    Be  faith-ful,  watch  and  pray;  Loy-al     to   yourMas-ter,  The 
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jour-ney  near  -  ly  done;    If    we  fol-low  Je-sus  He    will  lead    n>    home. 
me,    ['11    beyourGuide;  [  will  bear  your  burdens,  All  your  needs  pro-vide." 
Btrife  will  soon  be  o'er;  Then  we'll  all  be  gathered  On  the  Bhin-ing    - 
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We  are  near  -  ing  home,     We  are  near -ing  home,   Soon  we'll  cross  the 
We  are  near  -  ing  home,     We  are  near -ing  home,   Soon  we'll  en-ter 


Jor-dan  tide,  And   be     in  Bight   of  home 
Ca-naan  [Omit 
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J  land,  And  then    be    home. 
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No.  198.     Hail!  Thou  Once  Despised  Jesus, 


John  Kakkwki.i.. 


'Spanish  Melody, 


1.  Bail!  Thou  once de-spis-ed  Je  -  bus!  Hail!  ThouGal-i  -  le  -  an  King! 

2.  Pas -chal  Lamb,  byGod  ap-point-ed,  All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid; 
:;.  Je  -  bus,  bail!  enthroned  m  glo  -  ry.  There  for-ev  -  er  to  a-  bide; 
4    Wor  ship,hon-or,  pow'r.  and  blessing,  Thou  art  worthy  to    re  -  ceive: 
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Thou  didst  suf  -  fer    to     re-lease    us ;  Thou  didst  free  sal  -  va-tion  bring. 
By      al-might  -  y    love    a-noint  -  ed,  Thou  hast  full    a-tone-ment  made. 
All  the  heav'n-ly  hosts  a-dore  Thee,  Seat-ed  at    Thy  Father's  side: 
Loud-est  prais  -  es,  with-out  ceas  -  ing,  Meet  it    is      for    us      to  give. 
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Hail!  Thou  ag  -   o  -  niz-ing  Sav  -  ior,  Bear-er    of       our  sin  and  shame! 
All    Thy  peo  -  pie  are  for-giv  -  en  Thro' the  vir  -  tue  of  Thy  blood ; 
There  for  sin-ners  Thou  art  pleading;  There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare: 
Help,  ye  bright  an-gel  -  ic  spirits;  Bring  your  sweet-est,  noblest  lays; 
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By  Thy  mer  -  its    we  find  fa  -  vor;   Life  is    giv  -  en  thro' Thy  name. 
0  -  pened  is     the  gate  of  heav  -  en;  Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 
Ev  -  er  for     us    in  -  ter-ced  -  ing,   Till  in  glo  -  ry    we    ap-pear. 
Help  to  sing  our  Savior's  mer  -  its;    Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 
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No.  199. 


.1.   M.  I'. 


Happy  am  I. 
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1.  Since   I  found  Je-sus    b     Sav-ior     to    me,   I've  been  as   hap-py    as 

2.  I     am   ii"    lon-ger  en-slaved  to  my    Bin;     E  -vil    do    lon-ger    u 
:;.  W  In  -ii  Je-sua  whispered  the  worda  of  flood  cheer,  "Lo,  I  am  with  thee!'1  my 
1.  Now    I    am    a  ■  ble    to  trusl  all  the  day,  Knowing  as  -ear- ed-  \j 
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hap-  py  can   be;  Prais-ing   Hia   name   aa     the    moments 

lurk-ing  with-in;  Id   Btrong  temp  -  ta  -  tion     to      Je-sua 

Friend  ev  -  er  near,  Near    to     pro  -  ted    me  when  dan 

Christ-is    the  way,  Lead-ing     to     gjo  -  ry     and    bon-or 


00    by, 

I        fly; 

is  nign, 

on  high; 


Filled  with  Hia     glo  -  ry,    how  hap-py  am  I! 

With  His     sal  -   va  -  tion,   how  hap-py  am  I! 

Willi  this     aa  -  but -ance,  how  hap-py  am  I! 

Oh,      hiil  -   le   -   In  -  jah!  how  hap-  py  am  I ! 


Hap-py    am    I. 


hap-py  am    I;    Working  for  Je-sus,  how  hap-py  am    I!    Praising  His 
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name  aa  the  momenta  go  by,  Filled  with  Hia  glory 


how  hap-py  am    I! 
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NO.    200, 


Saved  by  Grace. 


i\  p.  B. 


Wordi  and  laarie 
Copyright,  1898,  bj  P.  P.  BUhora. 
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1.  Saved  by  grace  thro' faith  alone,        Je-sus'  blood  did  once  a  -tone; 

2.  Saved  from  sin  and  guilt  and  shame,      Ful  -  ly  saved  in  Je-sus' name; 

3.  Kepi  in  Christ  the  Son  of  God,  Washed  and  cleansed  in  Jesus' blood; 

4.  Hal  -  le  -  lu- jah!  I   am  free;        Hal  -  le-  lu-jah!  Christ  for  me; 
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Saved  by  grace,  I  know  I     am,       Je-sus  was     for  me  the  Lamb. 
Blest    as-sur-ance,  what  a  thought,  Christ  in  me  this  deed  has  wrought. 
Christ  condemned,  stood  in  my  place,  Now  I  claim  His  sav-ing  grace. 
Hal   -   le  -  lu-jah!  I    will  sing;    Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  to    my  King. 
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i 

!       -N    4      jN    -N    -N 

| 

y  ;''!)#  •          m     *            h  1  a 

j^-^fzr-t-  *~,—}=^^-*- 

— h- ^—  # i 1 — #—  5# — 

^  :  x- 

•^          i        /      •      •     •     1/ 

Saved   by  grace,  I    now  am  free,         Je-sus' blood  is  all  my  plea; 
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With  His  stripes  I  now  am  healed,  Thro'  His  blood  my  pardon  sealed. 
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Christ  is  Coming, 

Mulic 

P.  i".  Bllhorn. 
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oom-ing,  sad  all    na-tioni  shall  In-  - 
oom-ing,  not  as  race,     ■    man  of 
oom-ing,  oh,  what  rap-tore  to     be  - 

hold 

- 
hold 

Hi  in;     Kv  -  ry 
Him!  Robed  in 
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knee  shall  bow  and  call  Him  Lord  and  King;  Ev'ry  tongue  shall  th< 

Bong  of  earth  and  heaven  Ii«'  shall  reign;  War  and  Btrifeand  greed  >hall  cease, 

Bplen-dor  and   in    s^lo-ry  He  shall  be;  Dark-est  night  shall  flee 
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Of  His  love  a  nd  righteousness;  He  is  coming,all  His  ransomed  home  to  bring. 
<  >  -  v.t  all  t  hf  earth  be  peace,  He  is  coming,  Christ  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
At  the  brightness  of  His  bee,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah !  He  is  coming  Boon  for  me. 
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Christ    is    com     -      -     ing,       Christ  is     com     -     -     ing,         And     His 
Christ  Lb   oom-ing,  Christ  is  oom-ing, 
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righteoosness and  url«»-ry  we&hall  Christ   is  com      -      ini.r. 

we  shall  -  Christ  Lb  oom-ing, 
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Christ  is  Coming. 


c S       S        I  ^  .  K  s      h      V      V      s 


Christ  i>   com     -     ing,       lie     is  com-ing  soon  to  welcome  you  and  me 
Christ  is  com-infir, 
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Rock  of  Ages, 


Bev.  A.  M.    I'OPLADY. 
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1.  Rock  of      A   -   ges,   cleft  for    me.    Let  me  hide    my-self    in  Thee; 

"_'.  Not   the     la  -    bor      of     my  hands  Can  fill  -  fill    Thy  law's  de-mands; 

•'!.  Nothing     in       my    hand   I    bring.  Sim- ply     to    Thy  cross   I    cling; 

4.  While  1  draw    this  fleeting  breath.  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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Let       the    wa  -  ter   and  the  blood,  From  Thy  riv  -  en  side  which  flowed, 
Could  my  zeal     no     respite  know,  Could  my  tears   for  -  ev  -  er     flow, 
Na  -  keel,  come    to  Thee  for  dress,  Help-less,  look     to  Thee  for    grace; 
When   I     soar     to  worlds  unknown,  See  Thee  on    Thy  judgment  throne, 
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Be      of  sin      the    doub-le    cure.    Save  me  from    its  guilt  and  pow'r. 

All    for  sin    could    not    a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -  lone. 

Foul.  I  to       the    foun-tain    fly.    Wash  me.  Sav  -  ior,    or      I     die. 

Rock  of  A  -   ges,  cleft  for    me,       Let  me  hide    my  -  self  in  Thee. 
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No.  203.  The  Wonderful  Story. 

1 

1%  i 


P  I :; : : . 


fi 


s. 


•-; 


The  won-der-ful  Bto-ry    Of  the  Christ,  who  for  thy  soul  Left  all  His 
The  anthems  are  ringing  1  and  shore,*  Had  tidings 

For  ii«»\\  Se  is  pleading  Up  in  heav'n  for  thee  this  hour.  1  here  inter- 
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glo-ry,     All    to  make  thee  whole; 
bringing,    Tell-ing  o'er  and    o'er 
oed-ing,      In    His  love  and  power; 
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3av  -  Lor    ris  -  en; 
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Bled    and  died   on   Oal-va-ry,     Thns  for  thee    He  purchi 
For    the  stone  is  rolled   a  -way,  From  the  grave's  dark  pris- on 
Blood  to  take    thy  Bin      a -way.  Love    di-vine     is      of-f< 
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Life    SO  full  and  free. 
He     is  risen  to-day. 

Wilt  thou  conic  to-day? 
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call-ing, 
call-ing, 


ten-der-lv    He 
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calls  for  thee;    Je  -  bus    is 
Je  -  sns 
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call-ing,      He   *  ill  make  the. 
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Happy  in  His  Love. 


Mrs    Niiiu:  M.  BlLHOBN 

Not  tooA  fast. 


\\"<>r.i-  and  U 
Copyright,  l^aH,  bj  P.  P.  Mlliorn. 
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1.  Since   I  have  found  my  Je - sus  dear,  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Sav-ior's 

2.  .My   sin  and  i_>- 1 1  i  1 1  on  Him  were  laid.  Tin  hap-py  in  my  Sav-ior's  love; 
:>.  Since  Je-sus conquered  death  tor  mo.   I'm  hap-py  in  my  Sav-ior's  love; 

4.  Ho  tills  my  hearl  with  joy  ami  peace,  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Sav-ior's  love; 

5.  With  songs  of  praise  He  crowns  ray  days,  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Sav-ior's  love; 
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He    calls  me  from  my  burdens  here,    I'm  hap-py  in  my  Savior's  love. 
And  with  His  stripes  my  debt  was  paid,  I'm  hap-py   in   my  Savior's  love. 
His  Spir-it  gives  me   lib  -  er  -  ty,     I'm  hap-py  in   my  Savior's  love. 
He  bids  my  fears  and  doubting  cease,  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Savior's  love. 
In     joy  -  ful  lays  my  voice  1    raise,  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Savior's  love. 
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Happy  in  His  love, 
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Happy  in  my  Savior's 
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He  calls  me  from  my  burdens  here.  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Savior's 
And  with  His  stripes  my  debt  was  paid,  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Savior's 
His  Spir-  it  gives  me  lib  -  er  -  ty,  I'm  happy  in  my  Savior's 
He  bids  my  fears  and  doubting  cease,  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Savior's 
In      joy -ful  lays  my  voice    1    raise,  I'm  hap-py  in  my  Savior's 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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NOc  205.  Sowing  and  Reaping, 


Thomas  Hi 


P.P.  Bllhorn. 


P.    P.    l.'lI.HOHN. 
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2.  Soft 
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thai  RO-eth  forth  with  weep-ing,  Bearing  precious  Beedin   love, 
end  the  dews  of   beav  -  en,  Bright  the  rays  ce  -  les-tial  shine; 
thy  Beed,  be  nev-er    wea  -  ry,     Lei    1  ilan-noy; 

the  acene  of  ver-dure  brightening,  See  the   ris -ing grain  ap 
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Nev-er  tir-  ing,  nev-er  Bleep -ing,  Find-eth  mer-cy  Erom  a-bove. 
Precious fruits will thns be  giv-en  Thro'  a  pow-er  all  di-vine. 
Be  thepros-ped  ne'er  so  drear  -  y,  Thou  shall  reap  the  fruit  of  joy. 
Look  a-gain!  the  fields  are  rip 'ning,      For  the  har-vest  time  i-  near. 
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Go  ye    forth sow  the  seed Soon  the  har-vest  time  will  come; 

(Jo  ye  forth,  sow  the  seed, 
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Bear  the  call gath-er    in Till  il<i  calls  Bis  reapers  homo. 

I  [ear  the  call  gath-er  in. 
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No.  206.        O  Save  Me  at  the  Cross. 
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1.  Lov  -  in *2f    Sav-ior,  hear  my  cry,  hear    my    cry,  hear  my  cry, 

2.  I  have  sinn'd, but  Thou  hast  died, Thou  hast  died,  Thou  hast  died; 

3.  Tho'      I      per  -  ish,    I      will  pray,  I      will  pray,    I      will  pray; 

4.  Thou  hast  said  Thy  grace  is   free,  grace  is    free,  grace   is  free; 

5.  Wash   me    in  Thy  cleansing  blood, cleansing  blood, cleansing  blood; 

6.  On  -  ly     faith  will  par  -  don  bring,  par-don  bring,  par-don  bring; 
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Trembling  to      Thy  arms   I    fly,      O  save  me  at  the    cross. 

In     Thy  mer  -  cy    let     me  hide,    O  save  me  at  the   cross. 

Thou    of    life     the  liv  -  ing  way,    0  save  me  at  the  cross. 

Have  com-pas- sion,Lord,on   me,     O  save  me  at  the  cross. 

Plunge  me  now    be-neath  the  flood,  O  save  me  at  the   cross. 

In    that  faith  to  Thee      I  cling,  O  save  me  at  the  cross. 
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Dear      Je  -  sus,     re  -  ceive    me,       No    more  would    I  grieve  Thee; 
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Repeat  chorus  pp. 
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Now,  bless  -  ed     Ee  -  deem  -  er,      O     save    me      at     the      cross. 
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Waiting  For  Jesus. 

Ifl  ktij  Music 

Ihecm. 


Mififi  Ar  1 


1.  wait-ing  for  Je  -  bub,  waii  -  tag    for    Je- 

•1.  Wait-ing  for  Je  •  sub,  pa-tient-ly  trail 

•"{.  Wait-ing  fOT  •!<•  -   siis,  wait  -  tag      foi     J< 

■1.  Wait-ing  lor  Je  -  mis,  wait  -  lug     for     -It-  -  sn- 


ing, 


Lost    jii     the 
n.av  -  \    their 

I-    t heir  do 
Hearts  that  are 


dark-ness,  lost  in    the    night;  Hearts  there  are  waiting,  long-ing  t<> 
bar -den,  taint  is  their  cry;     Hearts  thai  areach-ing,nearts  that  are 

Bhepherd  guarding  t  hese  sheep?  Homeles8,and  help-leas,  ]>it  -  y  them, 
wia-ry,  hun-gry  and    cold;    Tell  them  of     Je  -  sue,  glad-ly  they'll 
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know  Him,  Waiting  for  Je-sns,long-ing  for    light.    ,      Wait  Ing, 

break-ing,  Waiting  to   seethe  Say-ior  pass   by. 
Christians,  <  )-vtr  these  lost  ones,  Je-sus  doth  weep, 
hear  you,  Ten-der-ly  leadtheni  in-to    the    fold.      '    Wait-ing  for  Him, 
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long        -       ing,  Wait-ing     to    know  the    tray 
long-ing  for  Him, 
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Wait       -      ing, 
Wait-ing  for  Him, 
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long       -      ing;  There  wait-ing,  for     Je-  bos 

long-ing  for  Him; 
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No.  208, 


Glory  be  to  God. 

Copj  right .  1895,  bj  P.  P.  Bilhonii 


JOHW    Kii.iiokn 


P.  1'.   BlLHORN. 
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While  the  shepherds  watched  their  flock  of  sheep  by  night,  Sud-den-ly  around  them 
For    to  you  is  horn  this  day  the  Christ  and  King;  Hast-en  then,  to  Reth-le- 

uGlo-  ry  be  to  c.od  on  high,"  the  angels  sing;  "Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to 
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shone  a  glo-rious  light,  And  the  an-gel  of  the  Lord  said,  "Do  not  fear,  For  to 
hem, your  tribute  bring;  Find  the  babe  there  lying  in  a  manger  low, While  we 
men,"  their  praises  ring;  Hear  them  sing  it  over  now,  and  once  again, While  the 
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Chorus. 


you  I  bring  glad  tidings  of  good  cheer. 

bear  the  joy  -  ful  ti-dings  to  and    fro." 

heav'nly  host  join  in  the  glad  re  -  fraiu. 
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Glo-ry  be    to  God, 
.0.  .0.*  .0.  .0. 


^  .0.,  .0.  .0.*  .0.  .0. 

M^    I re  ^^ 


k    •     P    i/ 


P 


-sr 


-* — n — *—  -&-> 


■&-T 


I 


God, and  on  the  earth  good-will  to     men ; 

Peace  on  earth  to  men,  Peace,  good- will  to  men,  good-will  to  men; 


Glo      - 
Glory  be  to  God 
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ry  be  to     God, and  on  the  earth  good- will.  Amen. 

Peace  on  earth  to  men;     Peace,  good-will.  A-men. 
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No.  209.      Waiting  for  the  Morning. 


1 


1.  I  am  wait-ing  for  the  morning  Oi  the  bright  and  bless -ed  day. 
'1.  I  am  look-ing  for  the  brightness  (See,  it  shin*eth  from  a  -  far!) 
S,   I    am  waiting  for  the  com-ing  Of    tin-    Lord   who  died    for     me; 
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When  the  darksome  night  of  Bor-row  Shall  have  van-ished    Ear      a  -  way; 

Of     the  clear  ami  joy  -  ous  beaming  Of    the  bright  and  morn-ing  star; 

Oh,  His  words  have  thrilled  my  spirit,  "]  will  come    a  -  gain    for  thee.1 

,v  is 


s 


,}i    :  * 


M 


A\  hen  for  -  ev  -  er  with  the  Sav-ior,   Far  be  -  yond   this 
Thro'  the  dark,  gray  mist  of  morning   I>o     I       Bee     its 
I     can     almost  hear  His  foot -fa  II  On  the    threshold 
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vale  of  tears, 
glo-  rions  light, 
of     the    door, 
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T    shall  swell  the  song  of   worship  Thro' the    ev  -    er  -   last  -  ing  y 
Then  a-  way  with  ev  - 'ry  shad-ow    Of    this    Bad    and     wea  -ry    night 
Ami  my    soul     is  fondly    long-ing  To    be     His    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 
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I    am  wait  -    ing    for  the  morn  -  ing,  When  my  tears  are  wiped  a-way: 
I  am  waiting  for  the  morning, 
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Waiting  for  the  Horning. 


1  am  wait  -  lag    for  the  dawn  -  ing      Of  the  bright  and  glorious  day 
I  .1111  waiting  for  the  dawning 


No.  2IO. 


Loving  Kindness. 
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A-wake,  my  soul,  to  joy-ful    lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  saw  me  ru  -  ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me,  not-with-stand-ingall; 
Tho'  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes,  Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  op-pose, 
When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud.  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
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He   just  -  ly  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,  how  free! 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  es  -  tate,  His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,  how  great! 
He  safe-ly  leads  my  soul   a  -  long,  His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 
He  near  my  soul  has  al-ways  stood,  His  lov-ing  kindness,  oh,  how  good! 
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Lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindness.  His  loving  kindness, 
Lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindness,  His  loving  kindness, 
Lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindness.  His  loving  kindness, 
Lov-ing  kindness,  loving  kindness.  His  loving  kindness, 
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oh,  how  free! 
oh,  how  great! 
oh,  how  strong! 
oh,  how  good! 
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No.  21 


It  Must  Be  Told 


Alh eda  E.  Wight. 
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C.    IfABQUtt. 


I.     I       .1  sweet  and  ten  -  der  sto-ry,    Ho     the  Fa-ther  from     a-bove 
Pis  the  ver  -   j  same  old  Bto-ry,  Thai  has  warmed  thecoltl  world's 
.  you  1 1 < «t    th.ii  mi  -    a  -  raif-ing  Seem  the  words  you  try  to  -jM-ak. 
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Looked  down  on  His  err  -  ing  children  With  the  pitying  eyes  of  l«»\c: 
Thro'  the  centuries  thai  have  vanished,  Bui  iis  cnarm  <  an  ne'er  de-part; 
Trust  the  Ho  -  ly   Spir-  it'-  unc-tion;  It  Bhall  Btrengtheu  wli.it   i-  weak. 


How  He  >t'iit    His  well  -  be  -  lov  -  ed 
There  are  souls  that  have  no!  beard  it. 
Go        forth    to    do     His  1  >i<  l-<  1  i  i  ii_r. 
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For  -  give-ness  to     un-fold; 
Some   hearts  so  Btrangely  cold, 

The  truth  shall  make  you  hold; 
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Thai  Bweei  and  ten  -  der     sto 
To     these,    < >    fal-t'ring  ( !hri 

Tho'   few  shall  heed  your  Bto 
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The     sto  -  py  must 

Thai     sto  -  ry  musl 
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be 
be 
be 


told, 
told, 
told. 
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It  mus!  be  told,  It  must  told, 

It.  musl  be  told,  it  musl  be  t«>ld.  It  must  be  told,  it  musl  be 
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told. 
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It  Must  Be  Told. 


sto-ry  must  be   told;  That  Bweet  and  ten  -  der 

sto-ry  must  be  sweetly  told,  be  often  sweetly  toldj 
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sto  -  ry, 0    Christian,  must    be    told. 

sto  -  ry,  wondrous  story,  0    Christian,  must    be    oft-en  sweet-ly  told. 
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NO.  212, 


Hark!  Ten  Thousand 


Fine. 
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Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voi-ces,  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a  -  hove;  ) 
Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  heav'n  re-joi-ces,  Je  -  sus  reigns,  the  God  of  love;  \ 
Je  -  sus,  hail !  whose  glo-ry  brightens  All  a -bove,  and  gives  it  worth;) 
Lord  of  life,  Thy  smile  enlightens.  Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth.  J 
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See,  He  sits  on  yon-der  throne;  Je-sus  rules  the  world  a-lone; 

When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine,  Lord,  we  own  it  love  di  -  vine ; 

See,  He  sits  on  yon-der  throne;  Jesus  rules  the  world  a-lone; 

When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine,  Lord,  we  own  it  love  di  -  vine; 
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3  King  of  glory,  reign  forever; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own. 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face, 


4  Savior,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away; 
Then  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, 
"Glory,  glory  to  our  King." 


No.  213.      Jesus  has  Come  to  Abide. 


I.   <  >   Brow  n. 
Arr.  bj  p.  i\  B. 


p    . 


P.  P.   Bll  HOB*. 
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1.  Hia  peace  passeth  all  uu  -  der-standing,  For  Je-sus  has  come  to  a  •  bide; 

2.  He  died  to  redeem  me  for-ev-er,  And  Je-sus  has  come  to  a -bide; 
\\.  When  yielding  my  all  to  Hi-  Berv  -  ice,  My  Je-sus  came  in  to  a- bide; 
4.  The  Spir-it    of  God  e?  -er  helps  me,  Since  Je-stu  has  come  to  a  -bide; 
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Kadi  moment  rich  blessing  He's  granting,  Sim-.'  Je-sus  baa  come  to  a  -  bide. 
His  presence  will  leave  me,  oh,  nev-er,  For  Je-sus  has  come  to  a  -  bide. 
Se  -  cure-ly  I  rest  in  His  promise.  For  Je-sus  in  me  doth  a  -  bide. 
He's   in,  and  around,  and  up -on  me.  Ami  Je-sus  has  come  to    a -bide. 


Chorus. 
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Yes,  Je-sus  has  come  to  a  -  bide,      Yes,  Je-sus  has  come  to  a  -  bide; 

a-bide,  a-bide; 
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All  srlo-ry  bo  God,  1  am  saved  by  the  blood,  And  Jesus  has  come  to  a  -  bide. 
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No.  214. 


Oh,  It  Is  Wonderful. 


Copyright,  1*»4,  bj  Tin-  Huffman  Music  Co.     Uaed  by  per. 


B.CGBXKN.      Alt. 
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1.  Can  it  bethat  Jesus  bought  me,  And  on  the  hallow'd  cross  aton'd  forme, 

2.  Praise  His  name. He  sought  and  found  me,Sav'd  me  from  wandering  and  bro't  me  near; 

3.  It  was  monthsHe  had  been  waiting,  Waiting  the  dawning  of  the  precious  hour; 

4.  From  that  hour  He  has  been  seeking  How  He  may  fill  me  with  His  precious  love; 
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Lov'dme.choseme  ere  I  knew  Hini?Oh,wrhat  a  precious,  precious  Friend  is  He! 

Freely  now  His  grace  bestowing,  Jesus  is  growing  unto  me  more  dear 

When  I  should  at  last  be  yielding, Yielding  to  Jesus  ev'ry  ramsom'd  pow'r 

How  He  may  thro'grace  transform  me,  Meet  for  the  fellowship  of  saints  a-bove 
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All  His  grace  so  richandfree! 
(Omit 
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,)      All  His  love  and  grace  to    me! 
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5  As  I  think  of  all,  I  marvel  [sought, 

Why  in  such  patience  He  my  good  has 

And  bestowed  His  grace  upon  me, 

And  in  my  spirit  such  a  change 

has  wrought. 


6  So  I  cry,  with  love  o'erflowing: 
"  Unto  the  Savior  be  eternal  praise, 

Who  redeemed  me,  soul  and  body, 
Filling    with    gladness    all    my 
earthly  days," 


No.  215.  On  My  Way  to  Zion 


P.    P.    IIlI  HOI'.N. 


I'm    '»n   ni.v  w;i\    to    Zi -on's  hill,  The  cit  -y    all    paved  with  gold; 
3oonwill  1  reach  thai  ahin-ing  plain,  A  por-taJ    of     end  -lew    rest; 

.  8 1  leave  this  world  of  doubt  aid  en  -ter  with  Christ  my 

Soon  the  lasl  warning  will  be  heard;  Poor  Binner,  why  rtaj      a  -  way? 
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Thia  glorious  news  my  heart  doth  thrill,  That  cit-y  will  nev-er  grow  old. 
soon  in    trio  -  ry       I  shall  reign  For- ev-er  so  hap-py  and  blest. 
Be-yondthia  drear-y     vale  of  tears,  Re-  ceiv-ing  the  blessed  re  -  ward. 
Soon  the  last  prayer  for  yon   be  mad.-.  0   brother,  why  will  you  de-lay? 
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On  my  way,  on  my  way,  Pro  been  washed  in  Jesus' blood,  I'm  on  my  way: 
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( >n  niv  way,  on  my  way,  I've  been  washed  in  Jesus*  blood,  I'm  on  my  way 
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No.  216.     When  the  Bridegroom  Comes. 


Copyright,  L8M,  )v  Wiu.  ,(.  Kirkpatrick.     I'm-d  bj  i>lt. 


Latta.      Mi. 


Wm.    J.     K  IKK  PATRICK. 
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1.  Will  our  lamps  be  til  Led  and  ready,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes?  And  our 

2.  Shall  we  hear  a  welcome  sounding,  When  the  Bridegroom  conies?  And  a 

3.  Don't    de-lay  your  prep-a -ra-tion    Till  the  Bridegroom  comes;Lest  there 

4.  It    will  be   a   time  of  sor-row,  When  the  Bridegroom  conies;  If   our 


,i„ m  .ti  ..v.h  a  ^ivui^uuu^.^s,  ..  -v.  ~^w„11Uv6room  comes?  And  .„ 
Don't    de-lay  your  prep-a  -  ra-tion   Till  the  Bridegroom  comes ;Lest  there 

4.  It    will  be  a  time  of  sor-row,  When  the  Bridegroom  conies;  If  our 

5.  Oh, there'll  be   a  glorious  meeting,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes;  And  a 
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lights  be  clear  and  steady,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes?  In  the  night,  that  solemn 

shout  of  joy  resounding, When  the  Bridegroom  comes?  In  the  night,  that  solemn 

be  a  separation,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes.  In  the  night,  that  solemn 

oil  we  hope  to  borrow,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes.  In  the  night,  that  solemn 

hallelujah  greeting,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes.  In  the  night,  that    joyful 
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night, Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

night, Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

night, Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

night, Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

night, Will  our  lamps  be  burning  bright,  When  the  Bridegroom  comes. 

that  solemn  night, 
that  jov-ful  night, 
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O  be  ready!  O  be  ready!  O  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes! 

O  be  ready!  O  be  ready!  O  be  ready  when  the  (Omit.). .  Bridegroom  comes! 
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Rally  Song 

ropjrlghi,  UNW,  bj  r   P   BUbon. 
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1.  There's  a    call     for    work-en    in    the    M  field,  There'i  a 

2.  There   is  work    for     all  with -in    the     bar  -  rest     field;     Let    u> 
.'>.  When  our  Mas  -  ter    com-eth    to     re-oeive    Hii     own,   What  b 
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har  -  vest  white  to  gath-er     in;     Let  as  rise     in  our  might,  and  with 
gath-er     in    the  gold-en  grain,  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  and  His 
glo-  rious  meet-ing  that  will  bej  We  shall  hear  the  "well  done*1  of  the 
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vie  -  fry 'gainst  the    hosts     of  .-in. 

rich    re  -  ward  we     then     shall  gain, 

lov  -  ing   race    we    then     Bhall  see. 


ar    -    nior    bright,    On      to 

ho     -     ly       word,     Oh,    the 
bless   -  ed      One,     And   His 
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Biarch-ing  on,    march-ing  on: 
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cross  and  its  ban-ner  lifted  lii 
loon    and  the  liq-uor  tral  fie  g< 


~'*  (■   Let  os     Bhout and  sing     to  the 
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No.  218.       My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt 


C.  M.  von  W: 
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1 .  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt;  Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  Into  Thy  hand  of  love 

2.  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt;  Tho'  seen  thro"  many  a  tear,  Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

3.  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt;  All  shall  be  well  with  me;  Each  chang-ing  fu  -  ture  scene, 
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I  would  my  all   re-sign;   Thro' sor-row  or  thro' joy,  Con-duct    me 

Grow  dim  or    clis  -  ap-pear;  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept,  And  sorrowed 

I    glad-ly  trust  with  Thee;  Straight  to  my  home  a-bove,     I     trav  -  el 
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as  Thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,  "My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

oft     a-lone,     If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

calm  -  ly  on,     And  sing  in  life  or  death, — My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
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No.  219.      Why  Not  Say  Yes  to  Jesus  Now? 


Word 

P  P.  Bllhora. 
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1.  Come,  mi  -  to   me, thou  wea-ry  one,  And     1     will  give  tl 

•j.  Come,  lay  thy  wea -ry  bur-den  down ;Cast  all   thy  sins    on  He; 

::.  Down  from  My  Father's  home  a-bove,     I  oame  to  seek  His  child; 

•1.  Haste,for  the  night  of  Death  draws  nigh,  <  »h  dark  Geth-sem-a  -  nee! 

5.   Bo,     ev-'ryone that thirsteth, come!  Come  who-so  -ei  -    er  will; 
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Tho'guilt-y,    lest,  and  all      on-done,  In  Me  thoushaltbe    blest. 

My  spot  -  lees  robe,  My  radi-ant  crown,  I  free  -  ly   give  to    thee. 

His  yearning  heart,His  quenchless  Love,Bidthee  be  rec  -  on  -ciled. 
My  death  were  vain,  if  thoushould'st  die;  Then  let  me  live  in  thee. 
Thy  Father's  heart  and  heav'n  have  room,  He  calls,  H<  loves  thee  still. 
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Why  not  say  yea      to    Je  -  bus  now?  Say      it  now.   say      it  now. 
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Why  not  say  yes      to    Je  -  bus  now?  Say  yes     to    Je  -  sua    now 


11 


F5l  ?  -3—$     %     » 


0  9 


-/ — •     • 


m 


11 


No.  220, 


Full  Assurance. 

Wonls  ami  Music 
Copyright,  1898,  bj  P.  P.  Rllborn. 


Neva  Pabxhil  Phen  ncE. 
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To  be  wash'd  in   Je-sus'  blood, 

Iliave  Christ  enthron'd  asking, 


V 

1.  o     to  have  all  sins  for- giv-en, 

2.  In  my  heart's  most  ho-ly  chamber 
:?.  Canst  thou  not,  0  pilgrim,  wea-ry  With  a  jour  -ney,sad  and  long 

4.  'Tis   a  truth  sub-lime,  e  -  (er-nal,  That  the Sav - ior  died  for   all, 

5.  (),    divine  and  sweet  companion!  From  the  Godhead — three  in  one- 
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And    to  have     a    full  as-sur-ance  That  I    am        a  child  of  God. 
He    can  nev  -  er     be    a  stranger,  Thro'  the  years  of  jour-ney-ing. 
See    the  Savior's  smile  more  clearly, Change  thy  grief  to  gladsome  song? 
our  sins  there's  full  a-tone-ment  If  •  we  heed  the  Spirit's  call. 


For 


Thrice  for-giv-ing  our  transgressions- 


-God,the  Spir  -  it  and  the  Son. 
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I  am  sav'd,  I'm  kept  in    Je  -  sus,     I     am  wash'd  in    Je-sus' blood, 
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And  the  Spir  -  it  bear-eth  wit-ness  That    I    am      a  child  of    God. 
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No.  221.     His  Love  Will  Never  Grow  Cold. 


P.  P    B 
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P.  P.  I'.ii  noBK. 
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1.  Bis  love     la    ev   -  ez     a  -  bi  i    Lng,   liy  Deeds  H<  pro  - 

2.  E£is  hand    La    <\    -  er    up-hold-ing,  Hisgood-neesnev-erwith- 

3.  Bis  arm      la    «\    -  er   ex-tend-ing,  My  soul    \\>  de- 

4.  His bleea-ings free -ly He's giv-ing,  His  fall-neas    al-wai 
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love  will  nev-er  grow  cold. 

love  will  nev-er  grow  cold.  /  „.    ,  .,,  , , 
love  will  nev-er  grow  cold.     Hl*  love  ^Vl11  ^^  B™    «**•      .. 
Love  will  nev-er  grow  cold.  >  nOT  om' 
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lirs  ev  -  er  the  same,  And  His  love  w  ill  nev  -  er  grow  cold. 

DOT  Old. 
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Guard  the  Bible  Well 


H.  Doane,  by  por. 
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Guard  the    Bi-ble  well,  All  its    iocs   re-pel,  The  sweet  sto-ry  tell 
Hook    oi    love  divine,  Precious  word  of  Thine,Let    it     ev-er  shine 
Shout  tiif    Bible  song,  Swell  the  mighty  (hroggjln  the  cause  be  strong, 

Oh,  ye  christian  band, Fortius  Bi-ble  stand,  By  the  Lord's  command, 
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Of  the  Lord; Guard  what  Godreveal'd,As  our  sun  and  shield;  Never, 

All    a-broad;     In  the  Spirit's  might,  We  must  win  the  fight, For  this 

Of  the  right;  Look  to  God  in  pray 'r,  When  the  foe  you  dare,  And  for- 

Ne'er  give  o'er;  Lead  the  arm -yon,  Till  the  strife    is  done,  And  the 
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nev-er  vield  His  ho-ly  word.   , 

Gospel  light .the  truth  of  God   (  christians,RaUy  for  the  Bible! 

ev-er  wear  His  armor  bright,  i  '       J 

cause  is  won,  For-ev-er-more.  ^ 
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In  the  cause  triumphant, For   the     Bi  -  ble      is  the  Word  of  God. 
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No.  223. 


In  Thy  Name.v 

It  and  Mu»lc 
Copyrlnhi,  IWe,  by  P.  P.  Bilhora. 
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help,      0,    Lord,  Po*     to 
Thon     art  strong  Will  Thou 
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no    on-                m  we     flee;     We   aretrast-ing  thepron 

help    us.   Lord,  by  Thy  might; We    are  will  -ing  to  work  and  to 

truth  and  right  yet  shall  reign;  So    we     go     in  Thy  strength  and  at 

name  we  shall  win  the    race;  All    the   pow-era   of    sin  shall  then 
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of  1  hy  word.  Dear  Lord,    we                                 to     Thee, 

sing  our    song,    Bnt  Thon,  Lord,mnst  con  -  qner    the    fight. 

Thy  oom-mand,  We      go       in      Je  -    ho-vah'a  great  name. 

take  their  flight,  And  truth,  right  and    love  take      its     pi 
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No.  224.     Dare  to  Stand  Like  Joshua, 


Words  anl  Muni.-. 
Copyright,  1888,  by  P.  r.  Hilhorn. 
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1.  We 

2.  Ma  - 
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bound  for     Ca  -  naan  land,  Tent-ing  by    the 
tri    -    als    we    have  seen,  Thus  far  on    our 
dark     Red  sea      of    doubt,  Bil-low'd  in    our 
safe  -   ly    trust    a  guide  Who  knows  not  the 
fore       us     Jor  -  dan  rolls,  Right    a-cross  the 

way; 
way; 
way; 
way; 
way; 
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us       on  the  road?  Choose  your  king  to 

-day. 

He   hath 

led 

us      safe  -  ly    thro', Shall  He  lead     to 

-day? 

Then  He 

part 

-  ed       ev'  -  ry    wave— So     He  will      to 

-  day. 

God  hath 

trav- 

eled    ev'-ry    foot,   Shall  He  lead     to- 

■  day? 

We    can 

saf  e  - 

ly      trust  the  Lord,    He  shall  lead    to 
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Dare      to  stand  like  Josh 
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Dare       to  say    the     word; 
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1.  O-i er  t  in-  riv-er,  not  fax 

2.  o  -  v.r  the  riv-er,  not  fax 


y 
away,  Lov'd  ones  are  waiting  for   me; 
away,   Pal  hen  andmotheu  nave  gone; 
3.  0*ver  the  riv-er,  in  that  fair  land,Sicknes8  shall  never   be  known; 

away,8ongsof    re-joio-ing    I     be) 
av.  ay,     Je-sna  and  lov'd  ones  are  there, 


0  -  rerthe  riv-er,  not  far 
0  -  \.r  the  riv-er.  not  Car 
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There  we  shall  gath-er  inthat  bright  clay,  Ev-er  rromsor-row  be    free. 

Broth-ersand  sisters  and  children  dear  Joining  that  hap  -  py       throng. 

With  the  Redeemerwethereshallstandln  our    e  -  ter  -  nal      home. 

Earth  with  its  tri-als   ispasa'dforaye/Theyarenotfar     but      near. 
Soon  we  shall  meet  them  on  that  bright  shore    And  in  the  glo-ry  well  share. 
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O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er,  not    far   away,Lov'donesare waiting  for  me; 
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There  we  shall  gat  her    in  that  bright  day,  Ev  -  er  from  sorrow  be  free. 
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No.  226. 
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Holy,  Holy.  Holy. 
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Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 

Ho-ly,  ho-ly. 

Ho-ly,  ho-ly! 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly. 
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Lord  God  Al-might 
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v!    Ear-ly    is  the 


lyi 

ly !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee,  ( lasting  down  their 
ly!  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho'  the  eye  of 
ly!      Lord  God  Al-might-y!  All  Thy  works  shall 


3lg 


fjT: 


morning  our  songs  shall  rise  to  Thee; 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glassy  sea; 
sin-fulnian  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 
praise  Thy  namein  earth, and  sky, and  sea; 


Ho-ly,    ho-ly,    ho    -  ly! 
Cher-u  -  bim  and  ser  -  a-phim 
On-ly  Thou  art    ho    -  ly! 
Ho-ly,    ho  -  ly,    ho    -  ly! 
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mer-ci  -  ful  and  might-y,  God    in  Three  Persons, blessed  Trin-i-ty! 
falling  down  before  Thee,  Which  wert,and  art,  and  ev-er-more  shall  be. 
there  is  none  beside  Thee,  Per-f ect  in  power,  in  love,  in  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
mer-ci  -  ful  and  might-y,  God    in  Three  Persons.blessed  Trin-i-ty! 
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No.  227. 


I'm  Going  Home, 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter 
Jfc 


Wm.  Miller. 


,     \  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair;Nor  pain, nor  death  can  enter  there: 
I  Its  glitt'ring  tow'rs  the  sun  outshine; That  heav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 

Cho  i  I'uigo-inghome,I'm  going  home,I'm  go-ing  home  to  die  no  more! 
I   To  die  nomore,to  die  no  more,  I'm  go-ing  home  to  die  no  more! 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  [flow; 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er- 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


No.  228. 


riore  Love  to  Thee. 
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1.   More    love    to  I  Christ,  More  love  I  Hear  Thou  the 

earth  -ly  joj      I 
:;.  Then  shall  my  lat- est  breath,  Whig  -  per  Thy  praise,  This     !-•    the 
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pray'r,  I  make  0b  bend-ed  knee 
lone  I  seek,  Give  w  hat  i-  besl ; 
pari  -  big  cry      M>    bearl  -liall  raise 

mm  • 


This  i-    my  earn  -  esl  plea, 

Thia  all   my  pray'r  Bhall  be, 

This  still   it-  pray'r  shall  be, 

,  "^r*      o  00  0 '    0     <, 
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More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee;    More  love  to  I 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee;   More  lovi 
love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee;    Mon 
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Come,  Ye  Disconsolate. 


1.  Come,  ye  dis-con-so  late,  where'er  ye  languish,   Come  to  the  mercy-seat,  fervently  kneel, 
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Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish;  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heav'n  cannot  heai 

2  Joy  of  th<>  desolate,  light  «>f  the  straying, 
of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pore, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  Baying, 
"Earth  baa  no  sorrow  thai  heaven  cannot  < 

:)  Here  see  the  bread  "f  lit'.':  Bee  waters  Rowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pur.'  from  al 
.■  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ever  knowing 
h  ii.i-  do  sorrow  l»ut  heaven  ran  ren 


No.  230. 


Faithful  Guide 


M,  M.  \\  .  11    . 


1    (    Ho  -  lv    Spir-it,    faithful  guide,  Ev-er  near  the  Christian' aside;  ) 


j   Gen-tly  lead  us     by    the  hand,  Pilgrims  in     a    des-ert  land; 
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D.S. —  Whts p  riwjsoft-hj,  wanderer-,  come!  Fol-lovo    ?n^,  i"  /£  guide  th^e  home. 


D.C. 


Wea  -ry  souls  for  e'er   re-joice,While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 


2  Ever  present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear, 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Whispering  softly, -wanderer,  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 


3  When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease, 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wond'ring  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  nought  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Whispering  softly,  wanderer  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home! 


No.  231 


Isaac  Watts. 


Come,  Holy  Spirit, 


Tune:  Ortonvii.le.     c  M. 
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Come, Holy  Spirit,heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 

In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee 

And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 
Come, Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove; 

With  all  Thy  quick'ning  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 

And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


Jesus,  my  life,  Thyself  apply, 

Thy  Holy  Spirit  breathe: 
My  vile  affections  crucify; 

Conform  me  to  Thy  death. 
Reign  in  me, Lord;Thy  foes  control; 

Who  would  not  own  Thy  sway; 
Diffuse  Thine  image  thro'my  soul; 

Shine  to  Thy  perfect  day. 
Scatter  the  last  remains  of  sin, 

And  seal  me  Thine  abode; 
0  make  me  glorious  all  within, 

A  temple  built  for  God! 


*o. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign. 


i .     Jesus  shall  reign whereN  r  the  sun  Does  his  successive  journeys  run; 
-.  For  Him  shall  endless  praj  r  be  made,  And  crown  His  head; 

3.  People  and  realms  of  ei  ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love,  with  sweetest  song; 
i.  Bl(  ound  where'er  He  reigns;  The  prisoi  is  chains; 

5.     Let  ev-'rycrea-turerise  and  bring  Pe-cu-liar  honors  to  our  King; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  snails  ax  and  wane  no  more. 
His  name, like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise  With  ev'rymorn  -ing  sac-ri  -  I 

Ami   infant  voices  shall  proclaim  Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

The  wea-ry  funic  -  ter  -  nal  rest,  And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

Angels  descend  with  songs  a-gain,  And  earth  repeat  the  loud  A-men! 


No.  233.    In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Qlory. 


a.bowbiho. 


L  Ton  key. 
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1.  In   thecrossof    Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

2.  When  the  woes  of    life  o'ertakeme,  Hopes  de-ceive,and  fears  an-noy, 
S.Whenthesun    of    bliss  is  beaming  Light  and  love  up -on    myway, 
■1.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  the  cross  are  sano-ti-ned; 


*    it  7*- 

All  the  light  of    sa    -    credsto-ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Nev-er  shall  the  cro  1  forsake  me;  Lol  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance,  streaming,  Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 
Peace   is  there  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro' all  time  a-bide. 
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No.  234.  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus  Name! 


Kl'W  \i:i>  PXBBOKI  1 
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1.  All    hail  the  pow'r  ot 

2.  Let     ev 
3. 
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Je  -  mis'  name:  Let    an-gels prostrate  tail-, 

ry  kin-dred,  ev-*ry   tribe,  On    this  ter-res- trial   ball, 

O    that  with  yon-der  sa-cred  throng  We     at    His  feet  may  fall! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al       di  -  a-deni,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To  Him    all     ma  -jes  -  ty  ascribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join  the      ev  -  er-last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him 
To  Him  all  maj-es  -  ty     ascribe,  And  crown  Him 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him 
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Lord 
Lord 
Lord 


all. 
all. 
all. 
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No.  235, 


Happy  Land. 
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Old  Melody. 


1     (    There    is    a    hap-  py  land,Far,  far  away.  )  n.    ,        .,  +1      .    _ 

L  )  Where  saints  in  glory  stand,  Bright,  bright  as  day,  f  Oh,how  they  sweetly  smg, 
o    (  Brighton  that  happy  land,Beamsev'ry  eye;  /  m    f}        f       , 
2'  }      Kept  by    a  Father's  hand,  Love  cannot  die.  f  °n> then  to  gl°  "  ry  lun' 
Come  to  that  hap-py  land, Come,come away.  >  ol     wqllJlllhiinT,v    bp 
Why  will  you  doubting  stand?Why  still  delay?  t  cm'  ^e! 


"  Worthy  is  our  Savior  King,"Loud  let  His  praises  ring, Praise,praisef  or  aye! 

Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won;  And  bright  above  the  sun,  Reign  evermore. 

When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free;Lord,  we  shall  dwell  with  Thee,Blest  evermore. 


No.  236.         Lend  a  Helping  Hand 
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1.  Hear  the  cry  -  ing     in    the 

2.  '  »n      ti a       Of        on     tin* 

-  ing  quick-Iy 
•1.   \l.tn  -  3  loved  ones  thei  1 
5.  \  "ii  shall  reap   a      rich    re 
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land,  Lend 
land  Lend 
by,  Lend 
itand,  Lend 
ward,  Lend 
h 


hand, 
hand, 

hand, 
hand, 
hand. 


lend 
lend 
lend 
lend 
lend 


hand; 
hand; 

hand; 

hand; 

hand; 
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Souls  are  <\y  -  ing  in  our  land.  Lend 
Ih-ar  thf  Rias-ter  a  loud  com-  maud.  Lend 
You  can  help  Borne  if  yon  try.  Lend 
On  the  bright  and  gold-en  strand.  Lend 
li      yon  here     0  -   bey  His   word,    Lend 


hand, 
hand. 
hand. 

hand, 
hand. 


No.  237.  Marching  to  Zion. 

(Key  of  G.) 

1  Com.',  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  lot  your  joys  be  known; 

Join  in  a  Bong  with  -wort  accord, 

Join  in  a  song  with  Bweel  accord, 

And  thus  Burround  the  throne, 

And  thus  surround  the  throne, 

('no. — We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  Cod. 

•  hose  refuse  to  Bing 
Who  never  know  our  <  rod ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King, 


I  hit  children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad, 
.May  spoak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  Bacred  swei 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Before  we  reach  the  beavenlj  fields, 

<  >r  walk  the  golden  str< 

I  hr  walk  the  golden  Btn 

I  Then  lei  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry.        [ground, 

We're  marching  through  Immanuel'a 

We're  marching  through  Immanuel'a 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high,  [ground. 

To  fairer  worlds  or.  high. 

Isaac  u  atts. 


No.  238.     This  May  be  the  Last  Time. 


Wordi  »n  1  Mu-i.-. 
Copyright,  1898,  bj   P.  i\  BlUiorn. 


in  \b.  EL  11  m.i. 


P.    P.     I  - 1  i    II"  I.N. 


mm 


-=*=* 


y 


i 


z 


£ 


1.  This  may    be    the     Last  time  God's  word  you  may  hear,     Hia 

2.  This  may    be    the     last  song  you     ev  -  er    will  hear,     God 
\\.  This  day,    yea  this    mo  -  ment  may    now    be    the    last,    That 
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lov  -  ing        en  -  treat  -  y       now  sounds  on      your    ear;       For 
speaks  and     says,    Now     is        the    time  while     I'm    near;      De  - 
grace  shall      be       of  -  fered,    be  -  lieve    e'er       'tis    past;     Each 
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now     is      the   time    to  come  un  -  to      me,  This  mes-sage  may 
lay     not,  but  come,  His  mer  -  cy      is    great,  For    if      you    neg  - 
mes-sage  you  spurn  and  turn  not     to     God  Condemns  you    the 
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Chorus. 


ne'er    be      re  -  peat  -  ed      to    thee.    \ 

lect      it     you    may     be     too    late.    -  This  may  be  the  last     time 
more   by      re  -  ject  -  ing    the  blood.  ) 
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Je  -  sus  will  call;    0,heed  then  the  message, and  trust  Him  for  all. 


m 


No.  239.      From  Every  Stormy  Wind 
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From  ei  1  •>  stormy  wind  that  blows,From  ev'ry  swelling  tide  of  woi 
There  is   a  calm,  a      Bure  retreat;  fis  found  beneath  the  men 
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1  Ik-  Bnnder'dfar,by  faith  they  meet  Around  onecommou  in«-r< 


! 


. 


4^ 


i'.'      1     'ace  than  a  11  besides  viori  '     /'       1       the  blood-bought    men 

!>.<..  1  1  '/<,"•/,  '-///•  ,vo»/.<  (0  greet,  While  glory  crowns  the  n*  n 
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There  ia    a  scene  11  hereJe-eus  sheds  The  oil    of     gladness  on  our  heads; 

There,flMret)n  ea  -  «^l«i  win lts  \\f  soar,  \ nil  sin    an  1  more; 


No.  240.         The  Comforter  Divine 


P.  P.  BlLHORN. 
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1.  E  -  tor  -  nal  Ho  -ly  Ghost  of  love  Our  lives  and  lips  of  sin  reprove. 

2.  Blest  Ho-ly  Ghost,Tnou  i  lomforter,  Teach  us  of  Jesus  more  and  more. 
3. "Search  me,  0  God»and  know  my  heart,Tiy  me  and  know  my  thousand  see 

4.  Dear  Fa-ther,  Son  and  Holy  <  >  host. Thou  blessed  Three  whom  I  love  must, 

5.  Rule, Ho-ly  Ghost,with  char-i  -  tv  And  mag-ni  -  fy  I  hy  grace  in  me. 
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<  u  righteousness  and  judgment  ti»<».  and  ■akeourkaua  In  l  hee  a  -  a< 
Spir-it  of  truths  be  Thou  our  guide  And  show  us  Christ  thecru-ci-fled. 
If  there  be    a  -  ny    wiok-ed  way.  "And  lead  me  in    Thy  truth  to  -  day. 
Thou  Ho-ly  Trin-i   -  ty     Di-vine,  [yield  to    be    en-tire  -  ly  Thine. 
I'lion  my  cap-tive  spir-il  free,  Lndgivemepow'randlib-er- ty. 
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No.  241.     Take  My  Life  and  Let  It  Be 


' 


1.  Take  my  life  and  lei   it     1"'    Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee;  Take  my  hands  and 

2.  Take  my  feel  and  let  I  hem  he  Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee;  Take  my  voice  and 

3.  Take  my  lips  and  let  them  be  Filled  with  messages  from  Thee:  Take  my  sil-ver 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days,  Le1  them  flow  in  endless  praise;  Take  my  in  -tel- 
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let  them  move  At  the  im-pulse  of    Thy    love,  At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love, 
let    me    sino-.  Always,  on  -  ly     for    my    Kiny.  Always, on  -  ly     for  my  King. 
and  my  gold.  Not  a  mite  would  I    with-hold,  Not  a  might  would  1  with-hold. 
led  and  use  Ev-'ry  pow'r  as  Thou  shalt  choose,  Ev-'ry  pow'r  as  thou  shalt  choose. 
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5  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own. 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasured  store; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 
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No.  242.    fly  Soul,  be  on  Thy  Guard. 

Charles  Wesley.  Tune,  Laban. 


S.  M. 


1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
And  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er, 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 

Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down ; 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  hast  gained  the  crown. 

4  Figfht  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God: 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath. 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 


No.  243.  Soldiers  of  Christ,  Arise. 

1  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  put  }rour  armor  on, 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  sup- 
Through  His  eternal  Son.        [plies 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God : 

4  Till,  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  passed, 
You  may  o'ercome  thro'  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 


No.  244.     fly  Country,  Tis  of  Thee. 
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1.  M\  country!  'tis    oi  thee,  Sweet  land  0!  lib  -  e  thee    I     sing: 

2.  M>    aa-tivecoan  try.  thee,  Land  <»t   the    no-ble,  free,  Thj  name  I    i 
:;.   Lei  music  swell  the  Breeze,  And  ring  from  .ill  the  tree*  - 


Land  where  my  fa-there  di 
I    love  thy  rocks  and  ri 
Lri  mor-tal  tongues 


il!  Land  of  the  Pilgrims1  pride!  From  ev  -  'ry 
Tli\  woods  and  templeo  hills:  M>  heart  with 
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a- wake;  Lei   all  that  breathe  partake;  Lei  recta  their 
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Our  fathers' 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing: 

g  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
■  us  by  Thy  might, 

« rreal  God,  our  King! 
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1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

\  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  bou!  t<>  Bave, 
and  tit  it  for  the  Bky. 

2  To  serve  the  presenl  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill,— 
Oh.  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

:\  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
\  m  I  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  it  I  my  trusl  betray, 
1  Bhall  forever  die, 
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!   And  ran  1  vet  delay 
M>  little  all  to  givi 
I '. >  tear  my  >"ul  from  earth  away. 
For  Jesus  to  recei 

2  Nay.  hut  I  yield,  I  yield! 
I  can  hold  nut  no  more: 
I  ;-ink.  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  thee  conqueror! 

1  Mm,.,  and  possess  me  whole. 

Nor  hence  again  ren 
Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 

W  11I1  all  thv  weigh!  of  love, 


No.  247. 


Doxology. 
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Praise  Hima-bove,ye  heavenly*host,Praise  Father,  Son     and  Ho-ly  ('.host. 
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shall  In-, world  w  ith-out  end.  A-mm. 
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